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NC 638 “ The time is out of joint ; O cwrssd sits,
That ever I was dorw o set it right 1™
In these words, I imagine, is the key to Hamlet's whole
procedure, and to me it is clear that Shakespeare sought
to depict a great deed laid upon a soul unequal to the per-
formance of it. In this view I find the piece composed
throughout. Here is an oak-tree planted in a costly vase,
which should have received into its bosom only lovely
flowers ; the roots spread out, the vase is shivered to
pieces.

A beantiful, pure, and most moral nature, without the
strength of nerve which makes the hero, sinks beneath a
burden which it can neither bear nor throw off ; every duty
is holy to him,~—this too hard. The impossible is required
of him,—not the impossible in itself, but the impossible to
him. Howhvmds,tumagomm.admm,nndm-
coils, ever inded, ever himself, and at last
dmostlosuhupurpo.eﬁomhhdmu‘hu,whbmm
mmucovmnghsspemofmnd....

It p it us greatly, to see a hero who acts
olhmself.vholovesnndhuuuuhshunpmmpm
undertaking and executing, thrusting aside all hindrances,
and accomplishing a great purpose. Historians and poets
would fain persuade us that 30 proud a lot may fall to man,
llﬂuldwcueuuxhtothuvm;duhmhunophn,
bntthepleeeilfuﬂofphn.

Hamlet is endowed more properly with sentiment than
with a character; ithwmdouethupuhhunon.md
accordingly the piece has somewhat the amplification of a
novel. But as it is Fate that draws the plan, as the piece
proceeds from a deed of terror, and the hero is steadily
driven on to a deed of terror, the work is tragic in its
highest sense, and admits of no other than a tragic end.

o Wilkeim Meister.
L1
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Preface.

The Early Editions. The authorlsed text of Hamlet is
based on (1.) 2 Quarto edition published in the year 1604, and
(ii.) the First Folio version of 1623, where the play follows
Julins Casar and Moacbeth, preceding King Lear. 'The Quarto of
1604 has the following title-page :—

«Tux | Tragicall Historie of | Hamuer, | Prince of Denmarie. |
By William Shakespeare. | Newly imprinted and enlarged to
almost as much | againe as it was, according to the true and
perfect | Coppie. | AT Lownon, | Printed by L. R. for N. L. and
are to be sold at his | shoppe vnder Saint Dunston’s Church in |
Fleetstreet, 1604” (v.No. 2 of Shakespere Quarto Facsimiles,
issued by W. Griggs, under the superintendence of Dr Furnival).

A comparison of the two texts shows that they are derived
from independent sources; neither is 2 true copy of the author’s
manuscript; the Quarto edition, though very carelessly printed,
is longer than the Folio version, and is essentially more valuable ;
on the other hand, the Folio version contains a few passages
which are not found in the Quarto, and contrasts favourably with
it in the less important matter of typographical accuracy (wid
Notes, passim).

The two editions represent, in all probability, two distinct
acting versions of Shakespeare’s perfect text.

Quarto editions appeared in 1603, 1611, circa 16111637, 16373

v



Preface. «m Hamlet,

each is derived from the edition immediately preceding it, the
Quarto of 1605 differing from that of 1604 only in the slightest
degree.

The First Quarto. The 1604 edition is generally known
as the Second Quarto, to distinguish it from a remarkable pro-
duction which appeared in the previous year :—

“The | Tragicall Historie of | Hamzet | Prince of Demwarke

| By William Shake-speare. | As it hath beene diverse timis acted
by his Highnesse ser- | uants in the Cittie of London ; as also in
the two V. | niuersities of Cambridge and Oxford, and else-where
| At London printed for N : L. and John Trundell. | 1603.”

No copy of this Quarto was known until 1823, when Sir
Henry Bunbury discovered th treasure in ¢a small Quarto, bar-
barously cropped, and very iil-bound,’ containing some dozen
Shakespearian plays. It ultiriarely became the property of the
Duke of Devonshire for the um of £aso. Unfortunately, the
last page of the play was mis.: .g.

In 1856 another copy was bought from a student of Trinity
College, Dublin, by a Dublin book-dealer, for one shilling, and
sold by him for £70; it is now in the British Museum. In this
copy the title-page is lacking, but it supplies the missing last
page of the Devonshire Quarto.*

*In 1858 a lithognphed facsimile was issued by the Duke, in a very
limited i unpressnon. The first serviceable edition, and still perhaps thebest,
d in 1860, together with the Quarto of 1604, “ Seing exact Reprints

.y‘ ﬂu First and Second Editions of Shakespeare's great Drama, from the
oery rare Originals in the possession of Ais Grace the Duke of Devonshire;
ewith the two texts printed on opposite pages, and so arranged that the
parallel passages face each other. And & Bibliographical Preface by
Stmlﬂm...lmhmymmhmwm&h"
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Prince of Denmark mse Preface.

In connection with the publication of the 1603 Quarto,
reference must be made to the following entry in the Stafimers’

Registers :—

*[160a) xxvj to Julij.

James Reoberies. Entered for his Copie vnder the handes of master
Pagfield and master Watersom Warden A booke called
¢ the Revenge of HAMLETT Prince [of) Denmarke’ as yt
was lateli Acted By the Lovd Chamberieyne his ser-
oantes . . . . o A"

James Robertes, the printer of the 1604 edition, may also have
been the printer of the Quarto of 1603, and this entry may have
had reference to its projected publication; it is noteworthy that
in 1603 “the Lord Chamberlain’s Servants” became The
King’s Players,” and the Quarto states that the play had been
acted “by His Highness’ Servants.” On the other hand, the
entry may have been made by Roberts to secure the play to him.
self, and some ¢ Inferior and nameless printer ” may have antici.
pated him by the publication of an imperfect, surreptitious, and
garbled version, impudently offering as Shaketpeuu such
wretched stuff as this : —

8¢ To de, o7 not to Be, I tReve's the point,
To Dis, to slecpe, is that all: I allf
Ne, 1o slecpe, to dreame, I mary theve # goes,
For in that dreame of death, when voee awabe,
And Borne befors an eviasting Judge 3
From whence no passenger ever return'd,
The vndisconred country, at whose sight
The happy smile, and the accursed damn'd.®

The dullest poetaster could not have been guilty of this non-

Lithographic reprints were also issued by E. W. Ashbee and W. Griggs;
the text is reprinted in the Cambridge Shakespeare, ec.
vii



Preface. om Hamlet,

senee: 2 second-rate playwright might have put these last words
in Hamlet’s mouth :—
‘¢ Mine eyes hane lost theiy sight, my tongwe Ris wss :
Farewell Horatio, heaven veceive my sonle :”
@ The rest is silence”—Shakespeare’s supreme touch is here.
A rapid examination of the First Quarto reveals the following
among its chiet divergences:—(i.) the difference in length ; 3143
lines as against 3719 in the later Quarto; (ii.) the mutilation,
or omission, of many passages ¢ distinguished by that blendirig of
psychological insight with imagination and fancy, which is the
highest manifestation of Shakespeare’s genius”; (iii.) absurd
misplacement and maiming of lines; distortion of words and
phrases; (iv.) confusion in the order of the scenes; (v.) differ-
ence in characterisation ; «.g. the Queen’s avowed innocence (¢ Bwt
a1 I have & souly I sevear by heaven, 1 never kneww of this mest horrid
murder ), and her active adhesion to the plots against her guilty
husband ; (vi.) this latter aspect is brought out in a special
scene between Horatio and the Queen, omitted in the later
version; (vii.) the names of some of the characters are not
the same as in the subsequent editions ; Corambir and Montase, for
Polenius and Reynalde. What, then, is the history of this Quarto?
In the first place it is certain that it must have been printed
without authority; in all probability shorthand notes taken by
an incompetent stenographer during the performance of the play
formed the basis of the printer’s “copy.” Thomas Heywood
alludes to this method of obtaining plays in the prologue to his
If you kneww not me, you know mo bodie :—
¥ (This) did throng the Seats, the Bozes, and the Stage

So much, that some by Stenography drew

The plot : gut it in print : (scarce one word tysw).”
‘The main question at issue is the relation of this piratical version
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Prince of Denmark s» Preface.

to Shakespeare’s work. The varlous views may be divided as
follows :—(i.) there are those who maintain that it is an im-
perfect production of an old Hamls written by Shakespeare in
his youth, and revised by him in his maturer years; (ii.)
others contend that both the First and Second Quartos re.
present the same version, the difference between the two
editions being due to carelessness and incompetence; (iii.)
a third class holds, very strongly, that the First Quarto is a
garbled version of an old-fashioned play of Hawlet, written by
some other dramatist, and revised to a certain extent by Shake-
speare about the year 1603 ; %0 that the original of Quarto 1 repre-
sented Shakespeare’s Hamlet in an intermediate stage; in Quarto
2 we have for the first time the complete metamorphosis. All
the evidence seems to point to this third view as a plausible settle-
ment of the problem ; there is little to be said in favour of the
first and second theories.

The Lost Hamlet. There is no doubt that a play on the
subject of Hamlct existed as early as 1589, in which year there
appeared Greene’s Menaphon, with a prefatory epistle by Thomas
Nash, containing a summary review of contemporary literature,
The following passage occurs in his ¢ talk’ with ¢a few of our

, triviall translators ® .—

“Jt is a common practice now a daies amongst a

sort of shifting companions, that runne through every
_arte and thrive by none to leave the trade of Noverint (i.c.
attorney) whereto they were borne, and busie themselves
with the endevours of art, that could scarcelie latinize
their neck verse if they should have neede; yet English Seneca
read by candle-light yeeldes manie good sentences, as Blond
is a beggar, and so forth: and if you intreate him faire in a

ix



Preface. o om Hamlet,

frostie morning, he will afoord you whole Hamlets, I should say
Handfulls of tragical speaches, But O grief! Tempas odow rervm ;
what is it that will last always? The ses exhaled by drops will
in continuance be drie; and Senaca, let bloud line by line, and
page by page, at length must needs die to our stage.” The play
alluded to by Nash did not die to our stage till the end of the
century ; in Henslowe's Diary we find an entry:—%g¢. of June
1504 « 4 o R[eceive]d at hamlet. viijs:”

the play was performed by the Lord Chamberlain’s men, the
company to which Shakespeare belonged.

“[Hate Virtue is] a foul lubber,” wrote Lodge in Wi's
Miseris, and the World's Madness, 1596, “and looks as pale as the
wisard of the ghost, which cried so miserally at the theator, like
an oyster-wife, Haomlet revengs " *

In all probability Thomas Kyd was the author of the play
alluded to in these passages; his probable authorship is borne
out by Nash’s subsequent allusion to “the Kidde in /Esope’s
fable,” as also by the character of his famous Spanisk Treyelly.}

* Several other allusions occur during the early years of the
seventeenth century, evidently to the older Hamlet, ¢.2. Dekker's
Satiromastix, 1603, (“My Name's Hamlet revenge"); West
ward Hoe, 3607 (Let these husbands play mad Hamlt;
and cry revemge; Rowland's The Night Raven, 1618 (“1 will not
cry Hamlet Revenge,” etc). There is a comic passage in the Looking
Glats for Londom and England, written by Lodge & Greene, probably
before 1589, which strikes me as a burlesque reminiscence of the original
of Hamlet, Act 1. Sc. ii. 184240; Adam, the smith's man, exclaims thus to
the Clown :=** Alas, sir, your father,—why, sir, methinks I see the gentle-
man still: a proper youth he was, faith, aged some forty and ten ; his
beard rat's colour, half black, half white; his nose was in the highest
degree of noees,” efc.

t The Spanish Tragedy and Kyd's other plays are printed in Dodsley’s
Old Plays. An interesting point in Kyd's biography (vide Dict. Nat,
Biog.) is that his father was in all probability a sort of Noverint,
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Prince of Denmark s» Preface.

Hawlct and The Spanish Tragedy may well be deserided 2s twin-
dramas ;* they are both dramas of vengeance; the ghost of the
victim tells his story in the one play as in the other; the heroes
simulate madness; a faithful Horatio figures in each; a play-
scene brings about the catastrophe in the Spanish Tragedy, even
as it helps forward the catastrophe in Hamlet; in both plays
Nemesis involves in its meshes the innocent as well as the
guilty,—the perpetrators of the wrong and the instruments of
vengeance. To this same class of drama belongs Titur Aedramicas,
and it is interesting to note that early in his career Shakespeare
put his hand to a Hamletian tragedy.t Nash’s reference to the
Senecan character of the lost Hemlet receives considerable confir-
mation when one remembers that Kyd translated into English,
from the French, Garnier’s Senecan drama entitled Cormelia, and
it is possible that even in Shakespeare’s Hamlet we can still detect
the fossil remains of Senecan moralisations which figured in the
older play, and which were Kyd’s reminiscences of Garnier.3

*So much so was this the case that ‘‘ young Hamlet,” and * old Hiero~
nimo,” were often referred to together, and the parts were taken by the
same actars, ¢p. Burbadge's elegy :—

% Young Hamlet, old Hieronimo,
° Kind Leir, the grieved Moore, and more beside
That liv'd in him, have now for ever died : "
Occasionally the two plays were, I think, confused : thus, Armin in his
Nest of Ninnies (1608) writes :—* there are, as Hamlet saies, things cald
whips in store ;" Hieronimo certainly says so in the most famous passage
of the Spanishk Tragedy.

t vide Preface to Titus Andronicus.

3 2. A thoroughly Senecan sentiment is the Queen's

Y Thow know'st 'tis common ; all that lives meust die,
Passing through nature to eternily 3"

It occurs almost verbatim in Comlx':‘.



Preface. om Hamlet,

The German Hamlet. Itis possible that although the
pre-Shakespearisn Hawlet has perished, we have some portion of
the play preserved in a German MS. version bearing the date,
«Pretz, October 37th 1710,” which is probably a late and
modernised copy of a much older manuscript. The play, entitled
 Der Bestrafte Brudermord eacr : Pring Hamlet aus Disnemark™
(Fratricide Punished, or Prince Hamlet of Demmark) was first printed
in the year 1781,and has been frequently reprinted; the text,
with an English translation, is given in Cohn’s fascinating work,
¢ Shakespeare in Germany in the Sixteenth and Scventeenth Centuries : An
account of English Actovs in Germany and the Natherlonds, and of the
Plays performed by them during the same pevied” (London, 1865).
The ¢ English Comedians ’ in all probability carried their play to
Germany towards the end of XVI. Century, when a rough
German translation was made; but the earliest record of a per.
formance of Hamld# a Prins in Dennemarch, by ¢the English
actors ” belongs to the year 1626.*

The intrinsic value of Fratricide Punished is small indeed, but
two points of historical interest are noteworthy:—(i.) Polonius,
as in the First Quarto, is here represented by Corambus, and
(ii.) a prologue precedes the play, the persons represented therein
being Night, Alecto, Thisiphone, Micgera. A strong case can, I
think, be made out for the view that this thoroughly Senecan
Prologue represents a fragment of the pre-Shakespearian play to
which Nash and others made allusion : heréin lies the chief merit
of this soulless and coarse production.

* In connection with the subject of Hamlef one must not forget the visit
of Lord Leicester’s servants to Denmark in 1385 ; Kempe, Bryan, and Pope,
three of the company, subsequently joined the Chamberlain’s company, and
were actors in Shakespeare'’s plays. Shakespeare’s remarkable knowledge

of Danish manners and customs may have been derived from these friends
of his.
=H




Prince of Denmark me Preface.

Date of Composition, Thisqnestion has been indirectly
touched upon In previous paragraphs, and it follows from
what has been said that the date of revision, as represented by
the Second Quarto, may be fixed at about 1603, while the First
Quarto, judging by the entry in the Stationers’ Books, belongs to
about 1601; at all events a version of Hamldt, recognised as
Shakespeare’s, was in existence before 1603. It is significant
that the play is not mentioned in Meres' Palladis Tamia, 1598.
In the matter of the date of the play ¢‘the travelling of the
players” (Act IL. Sc. il., 348, #c.) is of interest. It must be
noted that we have three different forms of the passage in
question :—(i.) the reason for the ¢travelling’in Q.1 i the
popularity of a Company of Children ; (ii.) in Q. 3 «fheir inki-
bition comes by the means of the late inmovation” ; (iil.) in the Folio
(the reading in the text) both causes (i.) and (ii.) are combined.

Now it is known that (i.) in 1601 Shakespeare’s Company was
in disgrace, perhaps because of its share in the Essex Conspiracy ;
(iL.) that during this year the Children of the Chapel Royal
were acting at Blackfriars; (iil.) that towards the end of the
year the Globe Company were « travelling.” Two views are
possible, either that “ iskibiticn” is used technically for ¢«a pro.
hibition of theatrical performances by authority ; and ¢ imeeva-
tion® = ¢ the political innovation,” or that axkibities = ¢ mon-
residence,’” and ‘iessvation’ refers to the Company of Children
(vide Halliwell—Phillip’s Ostlines of the Life of Shakespeare ; Fleay’s
Chronicle Histery of the Londen Stage).

Over and above these points of evidence in fixing the date
there is the intimate connection of Hamle and Julins Casar.®

* Vide Preface to Julins Casay.
xiii
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The Source of the Story,. The ultimate sounrce of the
plot of Hawle is the Histeria Danica of 8axo Grammaticus (i.e,
¢the Lettered’), Denmark’s first writer of importance, who
lived at the close of the twelfth century.®* Saxo’s Latinity was
much admired, and even Erasmus wondered ¢ how a Dane at
that day could have such a force of eloquence.” Epitomes in
Latin and Low-German were made during the fifteenth century,
and Saxo’s materials were utilised in various ways, until at
length the first printed edition appeared in the year 1514; a
second was issued in 1534, and a third in 1576. The tale
of Hamlet, contained in the third and fourth books, is certainly
the most striking of all Saxo’s mythical hero-stories, quite
apart from its Shakespearian interest, and Goethe, recognising
its dramatic possibilities, thought of treating the subject dra-
matically on the basis of Saxo’s narrative. It is noteworthy
that already in the fifteenth century the story was well known
throughout the North, ‘trolled far and wide in popular
song”; but its connexion with the English drama was due
to the French version given in Belleforest’s Histeires Tragique: ;
the Hamlet story first appeared in the fifth volume, published
in 1570, and again in 1581, 1583, 1591, @2 A black-letter
English rendering is extant, but the date of the unique copy
is 1608, and in certain points shows the influence of the
play. There is no evidence that an earlier English version

*There is an allusion to Hamlet in Icelandic literature some two hun.
dred years before Saxo; and to this day “ Amboike” (f.e. Hamle?) is
synonymous with ‘/00/’ among the folk there. The history of ¢ Hamlet
in Iceland’ is of great interest (vide the Ambalesssaga, edited by the
present writer, in course of publication by David Nutt). According to
Zinzow and others the Saga is originally a npature-myth (vide Die
Hamletsage. .

v
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existed. The author of the pre-Shakespearian Hamlet, and Shake-
speare too, may well have read the story in Belleforest’s Histoires.*
Few studies in literary origins are more instructive than to
examine how the ¢rich barbarous tale ” of the Danish historian
has become transformed into the great soul-tragedy of modern
literature. In Saxo’s dwlth we have at least the frame-
work of Shakespeare’s Hamld :—the murder of the father
by a zealous uncle ; the mother’s incestuous marriage with
the murderer; the son’s feigned madness in order to execute
revenge; these are the vague originals of Ophelia and Polo-
nius ; the meeting of mother and son; the voyage to England;
all these familiar elements are found in the old tale. But
the ghost, the play-scene, and the culmination of the play in the
death of the hero as well as of the objects of his revenge, these
are elements which belong essentially to the machinery of the
Elizabethan Drama of vengeance. It is of course unnecessary to
dwell on the subtler distinction between the easily understood
Amleth and ¢the eternal problem’ of Hamlet.4 Taine has said
that the Elizabethan Renaissance was a Renaissance of the
Saxon genius ; from this point of view it is significant that its
crowning glory should be the presentment of a typical Northern
hero,—an embodiment of the Northern character;

“dark and truec and tender is the Rorth.”

® To Mr Oliver Elton, Prof. York Powell, and the Folk-Lore Society,
we owe the first English rendering of the mythical portion of Saxo's work,
and a valuable study of Suo 's sources (published by David Nutt, 1894).

tA ¢ of Hamlet criticism is given in Vol. 11, of Furness’ noble
edition of the play (London and Philadelphia, 1877)




DRAMATIS PERSONAZ.

Crauosus, kisg of Desmartk.
HAMLEY, son 10 the late, and sephew to the present king.
PoroNws, lord chamberlain.
HorAMo, friend io Hamlet,
LAERTES, som to Polonixs,
VoLTmMAND,

CorNzLIUS,

RoseNcraNTZ,

GUILDENSTERN, courtiers.
Oszic,

A Gentleman,

A Priest.

MaxceLLus,

BrrNarpo, } officera,
FRrANGSCO, a seldier,
REYNALDO, servant to Polonis,
Players,

Two clowns, grave-diggers,
ForTINBRAS, prince of Norway.
A Captain.

English Ambassadors.

GEIRTRUDE, gueen of Denmark, and mother to Hamld,
Ornxuia, daughter to Polonius.

Lords, Ladies, Officers, Soldiers, Sailors, Messengers, and other
Attendants,

Ghost of Hamlet’s Father,

SceNk: Deamark,



The Tragedy of

Hamlet, Prince of Denmark.

Act First.

Scene I
Elsinors. A plasform before the castle.
Francisco at bis post. Enter to bim Bernardo.

Ber. Who’s there ?

Fran. Nay, answer me : stand, and unfold yourself.

Ber. Long live the king!

Fran. Bernardo ?

Ber. He.

Fran. You come most carefully upon your hour.

Ber. "Tis now struck twelve ; get thee to bed, Francisco.

Fran. For this relief much thanks : ’tis bitter cold,
And I am sick at heart.

Ber. Have you had quiet guard ?

Fran. : Not a mouse stirring. 10

Ber. Well, good night.

324 T




Act L. Sc. i. = Hamlet,

If you do meet Horatio and Marcellus,
The rivals of my watch, bid them make haste.
Fran, I think I hear them. Stand, ho! Who is there ?

Enter Horatio and Marcellus.

Hor. Friends to this ground.
Mar. And liegemen to the Dane.
Fran. Give you good night. -
Mar. O, farewell, honest soldier :
Who hath relieved you?
Fran. Berpardo hath my plice.
Give you good night. [Exit.
Mar. Holla! Bernardo !
Ber. Say,
What, is Horatio there?
Hor. A piece of him.
Ber. Welcome, Horatio ;3 welcome, good Marcellus. 20
Mar. What, has this thing appear’d again to-night ?
Ber. 1 have seen nothing.
Mar. Horatio says ’tis but our fantasy,
And will not let belief take hold of him
Touching this dreaded sight, twice seen of us:
Therefore I have entreated him along
With us to watch the minutes,of this night,
That if again this apparition come,



Prince of Denmark sw Actl. Sc. i

He may approve our eyes and speak to it.

Hor. Tush, tush, ’twill not appear.

Ber. Sit down a while; 30
And let us once again assail your ears,
That are so fortified against our story,
What we have two nights seen.

Hor. Well, sit we down,
And let us hear Bernardo speak of this.

Ber. Last night of all,
When yond same star that ’s westward from the pole
Had made his course to illume that part of heaven
Where now it burns, Marcellus and myself,
The bell then beating one,—

Enter Ghost.

Mar. Peace, break thee off ; look, where it comes again !
Ber. In the same figure, like the king that’s dead. 41
Mar. Thou art a scholar ; speak to it, Horatio.
Ber. Looks it not like the king ? mark it, Horatio.
Hor. Most like: it harrows me with fear and wonder.
Ber. It would be spoke to.
Mar. Question it, Horatio.
Hor. What art thou, that usurp’st this time of night,

Together withethat fair and warlike form

In which the majesty of buried Denmark

3
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Did sometimes march? by heaven I charge thee,
speak !
Mar. 1t is offended.
Ber, See, it stalks away ! so
Hor. Stay! speak, speak ! I charge thee, speak !
[ Exit Gbost.
Mar. *Tis gone, and will not answer.
Ber. How now, Horatio ! you tremble and look pale :
Is not this something more than fantasy ?
What think you on’t?
Hor. Before my God, I might not this believe
Without the sensible and true avouch
Of mine own eyes.
Mar. Is it not like the king ?
Hor. As thou art to thyself :
Such was the very armour he had on 6o
When he the ambitious Norway combated ;
So frown’d he once, when, in an angry parle,
He smote the sledded Polacks on the ice.
’Tis strange.
Mar. Thus twice before, and jump at this dead hour,
With martial stalk hath he gone by our watch.
Hor. In what particular thought to work I know not;
But, 1n the gross and scope of my opinion,
This bodes some strange eruption to our state.
¢
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Mar. Good now, sit down, and tell me, he that knows,
Why this same strict and moet observant watch 71
So nightly toils the subject of the land, '

And why such daily cast of brazen cannon,

And foreign mart for implements of war ;

Why such impress of shipwrights, whose sore task
Does not divide the Sunday from the week ;
What might be toward, that this sweaty haste
Doth make the night joint-labourer with the day :
Who is’t that can inform me?

Hor. That can I3
At least the whisper goes so. Our last king, 80
Whose image even but now appear’d to us,

Was, as you know, by Fortinbras of Norway,

Thereto prick’d on by a most emulate pride,

Dared to the combat ; in which our valiant Hamlet—

For so this side of our known world esteem’d him—

Did slay this Fortinbras ; who by a seal’d compact,

Well ratified by law and heraldry,

Did forfeit, with his life, all those his lands

Which he stood seized of, to the conqueror:

Against the which, a moiety competent 90

‘Was gaged by our king ; which had return’d

To the inheritance of Fortinbras,

Had he been vanquisher ; as, by the same covenant
s
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And carriage of the article design’d,
His fell to Hamlet. Now, sir, young Fortinbras,
Of unimproved metal hot and full,
Hath in the okirts of Norway here and there
Shark’d up a list of lawless resolutes,
For food and diet, to some enterprise
That hath a stomach in ’t : which is no other— 100
As it doth well appear unto our state—
But to recover of vs, by strong hand
And terms compulsatory, those foresaid lands
So by his father lost : and this, I take it,
Is the main motive of our preparations,
The source of this our watch and the chief head
Of this post-haste and romage in the land.
Ber. 1 think it be no other but ¢’en so:
Well may it sort, that this portentous figure
Comes armed through our watch, so like the king
That was and is the question of these wars. 111
Hor. A mote it is to trouble the mind’s eye.
In the most high and palmy state of Rome,
A little ere the mightiest Julius fell,
The graves stood tenantless, and the sheeted dead
Did squeak and gibber in the Roman streets :

A stars with trains of fire and dews of blood,
6
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Disasters in the sun; and the moist star,

" Upon whooe influence Neptune’s empire stands,
Was sick almoet to doomsday with eclipse: 120
And even the like precurse of fierce events,

As harbingers preceding still the fates
And prologue to the omen coming on,
Have heaven and earth together demonstrated
Unto our climatures and countrymen.

Re-enter Ghost.

But soft, behold ! lo, where it comes again!
I’ll croes it, though it blast me. Stay, illusion!
If thou hast any sound, or use of voicz,
Speak to me:
If there be any good thing to be done, 130
That may to thee do ease and grace to me,
Speak to me:
If thou art privy to thy country’s fate,
Which, happily, foreknowing may avoid,
O, speak !
Or if thou hast uphoarded in thy life
Extorted treasure in the womb of earth,
For which, they say, you spirits oft walk in death,
Speak of it: stay, and speak! [The cock crows.]
Stop it, Marcellus.
7
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Mar. Shall T strike at it with my partisan ? 140
Hor., Do, if it will not stand. ’
Ber. *Tis here!
Hor. *Tis here !
Mar. *Tis gone! [Exit Ghost.
We do it wrong, being so majestical,
To offer it the show of violence ;
For it is, as the air, invulnerable,
And our vain blows malicious mockery.
Ber. It was about to speak, when the cock crew.
Hor. And then it started like a guilty thing
Upon a fearful summons. I have heard,
The cock, that is the trumpet to the morn, 150
Doth with his lofty and shrill-sounding throat
Awake the god of day, and at his warning,
‘Whether in sea or fire, in earth or air,
The extravagant and erring spirit hies
To his confine: and of the truth herein
This present object made probation.
Mar. 1t faded on the crowing of the cock.
Some say that ever ’gainst that season comes
‘Wherein our Saviour’s birth is celebrated,
The bird of dawning singeth all night fong: 160
And then, they say, no spirit dare stir abroad,
The nights are wholesome, then no planets strike,
a
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No fairy takes nor witch hath power to charm,
So hallow’d and eo gracious is the time.
Hor. So have I heard and do in part believe it.
But look, the morn, in russet mantle clad,
Walks o’er the dew of yon high eastward hill :
Break we our watch up; and by my advice,
Let us impart what we have seen to-night
Unto young Hamlet ; for, upon my life, 170
This spirit, dumb to us, will speak to him:
Do you consent we shall acquaint him with it,
As needful in our loves, fisting our duty?
Mar. Let’s do’t, I pray; and I this morning know
Where we shall find him most conveniently.
[Exeunt.

Scene 1II.

A room of staie in the castle.

Flourish.  Enter the King, Queen, Hamlet, Poloniss,
Lacertes, Voltimand, Cornelius, Lords, and Attendants.

King. Though yet of Hamlet our dear brother’s death
The memory be green, and that it us befitted
To bear our hearts in grief and our whole kingdom
To be contracted in one brow of woe,
»
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Yet so far hath discretion fought with nature
That we with wisest sorrow think on him,
Together with remembrance of ourselves.
Therefore our sometime sister, now our queen,
The imperial jointress to this warlike state,
Have we, as ’twere with a defeated joy,— 10
With an auspicious and a dropping eye,
With mirth in funeral and with dirge in marriage,
In equal scale weighing delight and dole,—
Taken to wife : nor have we herein barr’d
Your better wisdoms, which bave freely gone
With this affair along. For all, our thanks.
Now follows, that you know, young Fortinbras,
Holding a weak suppoeal of our worth,
Or thinking by our late dear brother’s death
Our state to be disjoint and out of fraine, 20
Colleagued with this dream of his advantage,
He hath not fail’d to pester us with message,
Importing the surrender of those lands
L.ost by his father, with all bonds of law,
To our most valiant brother. So much for him.
Now for ourself, and for this time of meeting :
Thus much the business is: we have here writ
To Norway, uncle of young Fortinbras,—
Who, impotent and bed-rid, scarcely hears

20
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Cor.

Pol.

Of this his nephew’s purpose,—to suppress 30
His further gait herein ; in that the levies,

The lists and full proportions, are all made

Out of his subject : and we here dispatch

You, good Cornelius, and you, Voltimand,

For bearers of this greeting to old Norway,

Giving to you no further personal power

To business with the king more than the scope

Of these delated articles allow.

Farewell, and let your haste commend your duty.

} In that and all things will we show our duty. 40

King. We doubt it nothing : heartily farewell.

[Exeunt Voltimand and Cornelius.
And now, Laertes, what’s the news with you?
You told us of some suit; what is’t, Laertes?
You cannot speak of reason to the Dane,
And lose your voice: what wouldst thou beg, Laertes,
That shall not be my offer, not thy asking ?
The head is not more native to the heart,
‘The hand more instrumental to the mouth,
Than is the throne of Denmark to thy father.
‘What wouldst thou have, Laertes ?

Laer. My dread lord, 50

YourleaveandﬁmtoreﬂxmtoFmoe,
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Fromwheneedwnghmllmgly[unemek,
To show my duty in your coronation,
Yet now, I must confess, that duty done,
My thoughts and wishes bend again toward France
And bow them to your gracious leave and pardon.
King. Have you your father’s leave? What says Polonius?
Pol. He hath, my lord, wrung from me my slow leave
By laboursome petition, and at last
Upon his will I seal’d my bard consent : 6o
I do beseech you, give him leave to go.
King. Take thy fair hour, Laertes; time be thine,
And thy best graces spend it at thy will !
But now, my cousin Hamlet, and my son,—
Ham. [Aside] A little more than kin, and less than kind.
King. How is it that the clouds still hang on you?
Ham. Not so, my lord ; I am too much i’ the sun.
Queen. Good Hamlet, cast thy nighted colour off,
And let thine eye look like a friend on Denmark.
Do not for ever with thy vailed lids 70
Seek for thy noble father in the dust:
Thou know’st ’tis common ; all that lives must die,
Passing through nature to eternity.
Ham. Ay, madam, it is common.
Queen. If it be,
Why seems it so pamcnhr with thee?

\
\
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Ham. Seems, madam! nay, it is; I know not ¢seems.’
’T'is not alone my inky cloak, good mother,
Nor customary suits of solemn black,
Nor windy suspiration of forced breath,
No, nor the fruitful river in the eye, 8o
Nor the dejected haviour of the visage,
Together with all forms, moods, shapes of griet,
That can denote me truly : these indeed seem,
For they are actions that 2 man might play :
But I have that within which passeth show ;
These but the trappings and the suits of woe.

King. 'Tis sweet and commendable in your nature,

Hamlet,
To give these mourning duties to your father :
But, you must know, your father lost a father,
That father lost, lost his, and the survivor bound go
In filial obligation for some term
To do obsequious sorrow : but to persever
In obetinate condolement is a course
Of impious stubbornness ; ’tis unmanly grief:
It shows a will most incorrect to heaven,
A heart unfortified, 2 mind impatient,
An understanding simple and unschool’d :
For what we know must be and is as common
As any the most vulgar thing to sense,
. 3
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Why should we in our peevish opposition 100

Take it to heart? Fie! ’tis a fault t0 heaven,

A fault against the dead, a fault to nature,

‘To reason most absurd, whose common theme

Is death of fathers, and who still hath cried,

From the first corse till he that died to-day,

¢ This must be s0.” We pray you, throw to earth

This unprevailing woe, and think of us

As of a father : for let the world take note,

»You are the most immediate to our throne,

And with no less nobility of love 110

Than that which dearest father bears his son

Do I impart toward you. For your intent

In going back to school in Wittenberg,

It is most retrograde to our desire :

And we beseech you, bend you to remain

Here in the cheer and comfort of our eye,

Our chiefest courtier, cousin and our son.

Queen. Let not thy mother lose her prayers, Hamlet :

I pray thee, stay with us ; go not to Wittenberg.
Ham. 1 ghall in all my best obey you, madam. 120
King. Why, ’tis a loving and a fair reply :

Be as ourself in Denmark. Madam, come}

This gentle and unforced accord of Hamlet

8its smiling to my heart: in grace whereof,

"
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Ha

No jocund health that Denmark drinks to-day,
But the great cannon to the clouds shall tell,
And the king’s rouse the heaven shall bruit again,
Re-speaking earthly thunder. Come away.
[ Flourish. Exeunt all but Hamlet.

O, that this too too solid flesh would melt,
Thaw and resolve itself into a dew! 130
Or that the Everlasting had not fix’d
His canon ’gainst eelf-slaughter! O God! God!
How weary, stale, flat and unprofitable
Seem to me all the uses of this world !
Fie on’t! ah fie! ’tis an unweeded garden,
That grows to seed ; things rank and gross in nature
Possess it merely. That it should come to this!
But two months dead ! nay, not so much, not two:
So excellent a king ; that was, to this,
Hyperion to a satyr: so loving to my mother, 140
That he might not beteem the winds of heaven
Visit her face too roughkly. Heaven and earth!
Must I remember ? why, she would hang on him,
As if increase of appetite had grown
By what it fed on : and yet, within a month—
Let me pot think on’t—Frailty, thy name is

woman {—
A little month, or ere those shoes were old
13
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With which she follow’d my poor father’s body,
Like Niobe, all tears :—why she, even she,—

O God! a beast that waats discourse of reason 150
‘Would have mourn’d longer,—married with myuncle,
My father’s brother, but no more like my father
Than I to Hercules : within a month 3

Ere yet the aalt of moet unrighteous tears

Had left the flushing in her galled eyes,

She married. O, most wicked speed, to post

With such dexterity to incestuous sheets !

It is not, mor it cannot come to good :

But break, my heart, for I must hold my tongue !

Enter Horatio, Marcillus, and Bernardo.
Hor. Hail to your lordship!
Ham. = I am glad to see you well: 160
Horatio,—or I do forget myself.
Hor. The same, my lord, and your poor servant ever.
Ham. Sir, my good friend; I’ll change that name with
you:
And what make you from Wittenberg, Foratio ?
Marcellus ?
Mar. My good lord ?
Ham. 1 am very glad to see you. [To Ber.] Good
even, sir.
*
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But what, in faith, make you from Wittenberg

Hor. A truant disposition, good my lord.

Ham. 1 would not hear your enemy say so, 170
Nor shall you do my ear that violence,

To make it truster of your own report
Against yourself: I know you are no truant.
But what is your affair in Elsinore ?

Well teach you to drink deep ere you depart.

Hor. My lord, I came to see your father’s funeral.

Ham. 1 pray thee, do not mock me, fellow-student
I think it was to see my mother’s wedding.

Hor. Indeed, my lord, it follow’d hard upon.

Ham. Thrift, thrift, Horatio! the funeral baked-meats
Did coldly furnish forth the marriage tables. 181
Would I had met my dearest foe in heaven
Or ever I had seen that day, Horatio !

My father | —methinks I see my father,

Hor. O where, my lord ?

Ham. In my mind’s eye, Horatio,

Hor. 1 saw him once ; he was a goodly king.

Ham. He was a man, take him for all in all,

1 shall not look upon his like again.

Hor. My lord, I think I saw him yesternight.

Ham. Saw? who? 190

Hor. My lord, the king your father.

) 7



Act1. Se. ii s Hamlet,

Han, The king my father!
Hor. Season your admiration for a while
With an attent ear, till I may deliver,
Upon the witness of these gentlemen,
This marvel to you.
Ham. For God’s love, let me hear.
Hor. Two nights together had these gentlemen,
Marcellus and Bernardo, on their watch,
In the dead vast and middle of the night,
Been thus encounter’d. A figure like your father,
Armed at point exactly, cap-a-pe, 200
Appears before them, and with solemn march
Goes slow and stately by them : thrice he walk’d
By their oppress’d and fear-surprised eyes,
Within his truncheon’s length ; whilst they, distill’d
Almost to jelly with the act of fear,
Stand dumb, and speak not to him. This to me
In dreadful secrecy impart they did ;
And I with them the third night kept the watch ;
Where, as they had deliver’d, both in time,
Form of the thing, each word made true and good,
The apparition comes: I knew your father; 211
These hands are not more like.
Ham. But where was this?
Mar. My lord, upon the platform where we watch’d.
L
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Ham. Did you not speak to it?

Hor. My lord, I did,
But answer made it none: yet once methought
It lifted up it head and did address -
Itself to motion, like as it would speak :
But even then the morning cock crew loud,
And at the sound it shrunk in haste away
And vanish’d from our sight.

Ham, ’Tis very strange. 220

Hor. As I do live, my honour’d lord, *tis true,
And we did think it writ down in our duty

To let you know of it.
Ham. Indeed, indeed, sirs, but this troubles me.
Hold you the watch to-night ?
2{:’ } We do, my lord.
Ham. Arm’d, sy you?
Mar.
Ber. Am’d, my lord.
Ham. From top to toe?

Her. } My lord, from head to foot.
Ham. Then saw you not his face?
Hor. O, yes, my lord ; he wore his beaver up 230

Ham. What, look’d he frowningly ?
1
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Hor. A countenance more in sorrew than in aager.
Ham. Pale, or red ?

Hor. Nay, very pale.

Ham. Axd fix’d his eyes wpon you?
Hor. Most constantly.
Ham. I would I had been there.

Hor. Tt would have much amazed you.
Ham. Very like, very like. Stay’d it long?
Hor. While one with mocerate haste might tell a hundred.

ﬂi:r. } Longer, longer.

Hor. Not when I saw’t.
Ham. His beard was grizzled? no? 240
Hor. It was, as I have seen it in his life,
A sable silver’d.
Ham. I will watch to-night
Perchance ’twill walk again.
Hor. I warrant it will.
Ham. If it assume my noble father’s person,
I'’ll speak to it, though hell itself should gape
And bid me hold my peace. I pray you all, -
If you have hitherto conceal’d this sight,
Let it be tenable in your silence still,
And whatsoever else shall hap to-night,
Give it an understanding, but no tongue : 350
2
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I will requite your loves. So fare you well :
Upon. the platform, ’twixt eleven and twelve,
I’1l visit you.
All, Our duty to your honour.
Ham. Yonr loves, s mine to you: farewell
[ Encunt all but Hamlet.
Myﬁtbenapmtm arms ! all is not well;
I doubt some foul play : would the night were come !
Till then sit still, my soul : fouldeedlwﬂlme,
Though all the earth o’erwhelm them, to men’s eyes.
(Exit.

Scene III.

A room in Polonins’s bouee.
Enter Lacrtes and Ophelia.

Laer. My necessarios are embark’d : farewell:
And, sister, as the winds give benefit
And convoy is assistant, do not sleep,
But let me hear from you.
Opbh. Do you doubt that?
Laer. For Hamlet, and the trifling of his favour,
Hold it a fashion, and a toy in blood,
A violet in the youth of primy nature,
a3
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Forward, not permanent, sweet, not lasting,
The perfume and suppliance of 2 minute;
No more.
Opb. No more but so ? .
Laer. Think it no more: . 10
For nature crescent does not grow alone
In thews and bulk ; but, as this temple waxes,
The inward service of the mind and soul
Grows wide withal. Perhaps he loves you now 3
And now no il nor cautel doth besmirch
The virtue of his will : but you must fear,
His greatness weigh’d, his will is not his own ;
For he himself is subject to his birth
He may not, as unvalued persons do,
Carve for himself, for on his choice depends 20
The safety and health of this whole state,
And therefore must his choice be circumscribed
Unto the voice and yielding of that body
Whereof he is the head. Then if he says he loves you,
It fits your wisdom so far to believe it
As he in his particular act and place
May give his saying deed ; which is no further
Than the main voice of Denmark goes withal.
Then weigh what loss your honour may sustain,
If with too credent ear you list his songs, 30
s
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Opb.

Or lose your heart, or your chaste treasure open
To his unmaster’d importunity.
Fear it, Ophelia, fear it, my dear sister,
And keep you in the rear of your affection,
Out of the shot and danger of desire.
The chariest maid is prodigal enough,
If she unmask her beauty to the moon:
Virtue itself *scapes not calumnious strokess
The canker galls the infants of the spring
Too oft before their buttons be disclosed, 40
And in the morn and liquid dew of youth
Contagious blastments are most imminent.
Be wary then; best safety lies in fear :
Youth to itself rebels, though noae else near.
T shall the effect of this good lesson keep,
As watchman to my heart. But, good my brother,
Do not, as some ungracious pastors do,
Show me the steep and thorny way to heaven,
Whilst, like a puff’d and reckless libertine,
Himself the primrose path of dalliance treads 50
And recks not his own rede.

Laer. O, fear me not.

I stay too long: but here my father comes.
Enter Polonius.
A double blessing is a double grace ;
L]
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Occasion smiles upon a second leave.
Pol. Yet here, Lacrtes! Aboard, aboard, for shame !
The wind sits in the shoulder of your asil,
And you are stay’d for. There; my blessing with
thee!
And these few precepts in thy memory
Look thou character. Give thy thoughts no tongue,
Nor any unproportion’d thought his act. 60
Be thou familiar, but by no means vulgar.
Those friends thou hast, and their adoption tried,
Grapple them to thy soul with hoops of steel,
But do not dull thy palm with entertainment
Of each new-hatch’d unfledged comrade. Beware
Of entrance to a quarrel ; but being in,
Bear ’t, that the opposed may beware of thee.
Give every man thy ear, but few thy voice ¢
Take each man’s censure, but reserve thy judgement.
Costly thy habit as thy purse can buy, 70
But not express’d in fancy ; rich, not gaudy :
For the apparel oft proclaims the man ;
And they in France of the best rank and station
Are of a most select and generous chief in that.
Neither a borrower nor a lender be :
For loan oft loses both itself and friend,
And borrowing dulls the edge of husbandry.
1}
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This above all : to thine own self be true,

And it must follow, as the night the day,

Thou canst not then be false to any man. 8o

Farewell : my blessing season this in thee!
Laer. Most humbly do I take my leave, my lord.
Pol. 'The time invites you ; go, your servants tend.
Laer. Farewell, Ophelia, and remember well

What I have ¢aid to you.

*Tis in my memory lock’d, :

Andyonyouroelfdnllkeepthekcyofnt.
Laer, Farewell. [Exis.
Pol. What is’t, Ophelia, he hath said to you?
Oph. So please you, something touching the Lord Hamlet.
Pol. Marry, well bethought : 90

*Tis told me, he hath very oft of late

Given private time to you, and you yourself

Have of your audience been most free and bounteous

If it be so—as so "tis put on me,

And that in way of caution—I must tell you,

You do not understand yourself so clearly

As it behoves my daughter and your honour.

What is between you ? give me up the truth.
Oph. He hath, my lord, of late made many tenders.

Of his affection to me. 100
Pol. Affection! pooh! you speak like a green girl,

o
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Unaifted in such perilous circumstance.
Do you believe his tenders, as you call them ?

Gph. I do not know, my lord, what I should think.

Pol. Marry, I’ll teach you : think yourself a baby,
That you have ta’en these tenders for true pay,
Which are not sterling. Tender yourself more dearly;
Or—not to crack the wind of the poor phrase,
Running it thus—you’ll tender me a fool.

Oph. My lord, he bath importuned me with love 110
In honourable fashion.

Pol. Ay, fashion you may call it ; go to, go to.

Opb. And hath given countenance to his speech, my lord,
With almost all the holy vows of heaven.

Pol. Ay, springes to catch woodcocks. I do know,
When the blood burns, how prodigal the soul
Lends the tongue vows: these blazes, daughter,
Giving more light than heat, extinct in both,

Even in their promise, as it is a-making,
You must not take for fire. From this time 120
Be something scanter of your maiden presence ;
Set your entreatments at a higher rate
Thao a command to parley. For Lord Hamlet,
Believe s0 much in him, that he is young,
And with a larger tether may he walk
Than may be given you : in few, Ophelia,
%
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Do not believe his vows ; for they are brokers,
Not of that dye which their investments show,
But mere implorators of unholy suits,
Breathing like sanctified and pious bawds, 130
The better to beguile. This is for all :
I would not, in plain terms, from this time forth,
Have you 0 slander any moment leisure,
As to give words or talk with the Loord Hamlet.
Look to’t, I charge you : come your ways.

Oph. 1 shall obey, my lord. [ Exeunt.

Scene 1V.

The platform.
Enter Hamlet, Horatio, and Marcellus.

Ham. The air bites shrewdly 3 it is very cold.
Hor. It is a nipping and an eager air.
Ham. What hour now ?
Hor. I think it lacks of twelve.
Mar. No, it is struck.
Hor. Indeed? I heard it not: it then draws near the
season
Wherein the spirit held his wont to walk.
[ A flowrizh of trampets, and ordnance sbet off within,
27
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What doth this mean, mry lord ?

Ham. The king doth wake to-night and takes his rouse,
Keeps wassail, and the swaggering up-spring reels ;
And as he drains his draughts of Rhenish down, 10
The kettle-drum and trumpet thus bray out
The triumph of his pledge.

Hor. Is it a custom ?

Ham. Ay, marry, is’t:

But to my mind, though I am native here
And to the manner born, it is a custom
More honour’d in the breach than the observance.
This heavy-headed revel east and west
Makes us traduced and tax’d of other nations :
They clepe us drunkards, and with swinish phrase
Soil our addition ; and indeed it takes 20
From our achievements, though perform’d at height,
The pith and marrow of our attribute.
So, oft it chances in particular men,
That for some vicious mole of mature in them,
Aus, in their birth,—wherein they are not guilty,
Since nature cannot choose his origin,—
By the o’ergrowth of some complexion,
Oft breaking down the pales and forts of reason,
Or by some habit that too much o’er-leavens
The form of plausive manners, that these men,—

-

e 3
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Carrying, I my, the stamp of one defect, st
Being nature’s livery, or fortune’s star,—

Their virtues else—be they as pure as grace,

As infinite as man may undergo—

Shall in the general censure take corruption

From that particular fault: the dram of eale

Doth all the noble substance of a doubt

To his own scandal.

Euter Ghost,

Hor. Look, my lord, it comes !

Ham. Angels and ministers of grace defend us!
Be thou a spirit of health or goblin damn’d, 40
Bring with thee airs from heaven or blasts from hell,
Be thy intents wicked or charitable,
Thou comest in such a questionable shape
That I will speak to thee : I’ll call thee Hamlet,
King, father, royal Dane : O, answer me!
Let me not burst in ignorance 3 but tell
Why thy canonized bones, hearsed in death,
Have burst their cerements ; why the sepulchre,
Wherein we saw thee quietly inurn’d,
Hath oped his ponderous and marble jaws, 50
To cast thee up again. What may this mean,
That thou, dead corse, again, in complete steel,

9
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Revisit’st thus the glimpees of the moon,
Making night hideous ; and we fools of nature
8o horridly to shake our disposition
With thoughts beyond the reaches of our souls?
Say, why is this? wherefore? what should we do ?

[ Ghost beckons Hamlet.

Hor. It beckons you to go away with it,

As if it some impartment did desire
To you alone.

Mar. Look, with what courteous action 60
It waves you to a more removed ground :

But do not ge with it.

Hor. No, by no means.

Ham. It will not speak ; then I will follow it.

Hor. Do not, my lord.

Ham. . Why, what should be the fear ?

I do not set my life at a pin’s fee ;

And for my soul, what can it do to that,
Being a thing immortal as iteelf ?

It waves me forth again : I’ll follow it.

Hor. What if it tempt you toward the flood, my lord,
Or to the dreadful summit of the cliff 70
That beetles o’er his base into the sea,

And there assume some other horrible form,
Which might deprive your sovereignty of reason
»
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And draw you into madness? think of its
The very place puts toys of desperation,
Without more motive, into every brain
That looks so many fathoms to the sea
And hears it roar beneath.

Ham. It waves me still.
Go on; I’ll follow thee.

Mar. You shall not go, my lord.

Ham. Hold off your hands. 80
Hor. Be ruled ; you shall not go.
Ham. My fate cries out,

And makes each petty artery in this body

As hardy as the Nemean lion’s nerve.

Still am I call’d: unhand me, gentlemen ;

By heaven, I’ll make a ghost of him that lets me:
I my, away! Go on; I’ll follow thee.

[Exeunt Ghost and Hamlet.

Hor. He waxes desperate with imagination.

Mar. Let’s follow ; ’tis not fit thus to obey him.

Hor. Have after. To what issue will this come?

Mar. Something is rotten in the state of Denmark. go
Hor. Heaven will direct it.

Mar. Nay, let’s follow him.

[Exeunt.
”n
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Scene V.

Another pari of the platform.
Enter Ghost and Hamlet.

Ham. Whither wilt thou lead me? speak; I’ go no
further.
Ghost. Mark me.
Ham. I will
Ghost. My hour is almost come,
‘When I to sulphurous and tormenting flames
Moust render up myselt.
Ham. Alas, poor ghost !
Gbhost. Pity me not, but lend thy serious hearing
To what I shall unfold.
Ham. Speak ; I am bound to hear.
Ghost. So art thou to revenge, when thou shalt hear.
Ham. What?
Gbhost. I am thy father’s spirit ;
Doom’d for a certain term to walk the night, 10
And for the day confined to fast in fires,
Till the foul crimes done in my days of nature
Are burnt and purged away. But that I am forbid
To tell the secrets of my prison-house,
I could a tale unfold whose lightest word
3s
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Would harrow up thy soul, freeze thy young bloed,
Make thy two eyes, like stars, start from their spheres,
Thy knotted and combined locks to part

And each particular hair to stand an end,

Like quills upon the fretful porpentine : 20
But this eternal blazon must not be

To ears of flesh and blood. List, list, O, list !

If thou didst ever thy dear father love—

Ham. O God !

Ghost. Revenge his foul and most unnatural murder.

Ham. Murder!

Ghost. Murder most foul, as in the best it is,

But this most foul, strange, and unnatural.

Ham. Haste me to know ’t, that I, with wings as swift
As meditation or the thoughts of love, 30
May sweep to my revenge.

Ghost. I find thee apt;

And duller shouldst thou be than the fat weed
That roots itself in ease on Lethe wharf,

‘Wouldst thou not stir in this. Now, Hamlet, hear:
*Tis given out that, sleeping in my orchard,

A serpent stung me; 8o the whole ear of Denmark
Is by a forged process of my death

Rankly abused : but know, thou noble youth,

The serpent that did sting thy father’s life

®e 3
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Now wears his crown.
Ham. O my prophetic soul! 40
My uncle!
Ghost. Ay, that incestuous, that adulterate beast,

With witcheraft of his wit, with traitorous gifts,—

O wicked wit and gifts, that have the power

So to seduce !—won to his shameful lust

The will of my most seeming-virtuous queen s

O Hamlet, what a falling-off was there !

From me, whose love was of that dignity

That it went hand in hand even with the vow

I made to her in marriage ; and to decline 50

Upon a wretch, whose natural gifts were poor  ~

To those of mine !

But virtue, as it never will be moved,

Though lewdness court it in a shape of heaven,

So lust, though to a radiant angel link’d,

Will eate itself in a celestial bed

And prey on garbage.

But, soft! methinks I scent the morning air ;

Brief let me be. Sleeping within my orchard,

My custom always of the afternoon, 60

Upon my secure hour thy uncle stole,

With juice of cursed hebenon in a vial,

And in the porches of my ears did pour

7Y
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The leperous distilment ; whose effect

Holds such an enmity with blood of man

That swift as quicksilver it courses through

The natural gates and alleys of the body ;

And with 2 sudden vigour it doth posset

And curd, like eager droppings into milk,

The thin and wholesome blood : so did it mine; 70

And a moet instant tetter bark’d about,

Most lazar-like, with vile and loathsome crust,

All my smooth body.

Thus was I, sleeping, by a brother’s hand

Of life, of crown, of queen, at once dispatch’d :

Cut off even in the blossoms of my sin,

Unhousel’d, disappointed, unaneled ;

No reckoning made, but sent to my account

With all my imperfections on my head :

O, horrible! O, horrible! most horrible ! 8o

If thou hast nature in thee, bear it not;

Let not the royal bed of Denmark be

A couch for luxury and damned incest.

But, howsoever thou pursuest this act,

Taint not thy mind, nor let thy soul contrive

Against thy mother aught : leave her to heaven,

And to those thorns that in her bosom lodge,

To prick and sting her. Fare thee well at once!
3
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The glow-worm shows the matin to be near,
And ’gins to pale his uneffectual fire : 90
Adieu, adieu, adieu! remember me. [Exit.
Ham. O all you host of heaven! O carth! what else?
And shall T couple hell? O, fie! Hold, hold, my
heart ;
And you, my sinews, grow not instant old,
But bear me stifly up. Remember thee !
Ay, thou poor ghost, while memory holds a seat
In this distracted globe. Remember thee |
Yea, from the table of my memory
1’1l wipe away all trivial fond records,
All saws of books, all forms, all pressures past, 100
That youth and observation copied there ;
And thy commandment all alone shall live
Within the book and volume of my brain,
Unmix’d with baser matter : yes, by heavea !
O most pernicious woman !
O villain, villain, smiling, damned villain !
My tables,—meet it is I set it down,
That one may emile, and smile, and be a villain j
At least I ’m sure it may be so in Denmark.
[Writing.
So, uncle, there you are. Now to my word; 110
It is ¢ Adicu, adieu! remember me.’
»
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I have sworn’t.

Hor. } [ Within] My lord, my lord!
Enter Horatio and Marcellus.
Mar. Lord Hamlet !
Hor, Heaven secure him !
Ham. So be it!

Mar. Illo, ho, ho, my lord !

Ham. Hillo, ho, ho, boy ! come, bird, come.

Mar. How is’t, my noble lord ?

Hor. What news, my lord ?

Ham. O, wonderful !

Hor. Good my lord, tell it.

Ham. No; you will reveal it.

Hor. Not I, my lord, by heaven.

Mar. Nor I, my lord. 120

Ham. How say you, then; would heart of man once

think it ?

But you’ll be secret ?

Hor.

Mar.

Ham. There’s ne’er a villain dwelling in all Denmark
But he ’s an arrant knave.

Hor. There needs no ghost, my lord, come from the grave
To tell us this.

Ay, by heaven, my lord.

L4
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Ham. Why, right; you are i’ the right ;
And so, without more circumstance at all,
I hold it fit that we shake hands and part :
You, as your business and desire shall point you 3
For every man hath business and desire, 130
Such asitis; and for my own poor part,
Look you, 1’1l go pray.
Hor. These are but wild and whirling words, my lord.
Ham. 1’m sorry they offend you, heartily ;
Yes, faith, heartily.
Hor. There’s no offence, my lord.
Ham. Yes, by Saint Patrick, but there is, Horatio,
And much offence too. Touching this vision here,
It is an honest ghost, that let me tell you:
For your desire to know what is between us,
O’ermaster ’t as you may. And now, good friends,
As you are friends, scholars and soldiers, 141
Give me one poor request.
Hor. What is ’t, my lord ? we will.
Ham. Never make known what you have seen to-night.

Hor .

Mar. }My lord, we will not.

Ham. Nay, but swear ’t.

Hor. In faith,

My lord, not I.
»
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Mar., Nor I, my lord, in faith.
Ham. Upon my sword.
Mar. We have sworn, my lord, already.

Ham. Indeed, upon my sword, indeed.

Ghost. [ Beneath] Swear.

Ham. Ah, ha, boy! say’st thou 8o ? art thou there, true-

ny ? 150

Come on: you hear this fellow in the cellarage :
Consent to swear.

Hor. Propose the oath, my lord.

Ham. Never to speak of this that you have scen,
Swear by my sword.

Gbhost. [Bencath] Swear.

Ham. Hic et ubique? then we’ll shift our ground.

Come hither, gentlemen,

And lay your hands again upon my sword :

Never to speak of this that you have heard,

Swear by my sword. 160
Ghost. [Bemeath] Swear.

Ham. Well said, old mole! canst work i’ the earth
%0 fast ?

A worthy pioner ! Once more remove, good friends.
Hor. O day and night, but this is wondrous strange !
Ham. And therefore as a stranger give it welcome.

There are more things in heaven and earth, Horatio,

»
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Than are dreamt of in your philosophy.

But come}

Here, as before, never, so help you mercy,

How strange or odd soe’er I bear myself, 170

As I perchance hereafter shall think meet

To put an antic disposition on,

‘That you, at such times seeing me, never shall,

With arms encumber’d thus, or this head-shake,

Or by pronouncing of some doubtful phrase,

As ¢ Well, well, we know,” or *We could, an if
we would,’

Or < If we list to speak,’ or ¢There be, an if they
might,’

Or such ambiguous giving out, to note

That you know aught of me : this not to do,

So grace and mercy at your most need help you, 180

Swear.

Ghost. [ Beneath] Swear.
Ham. Rest, rest, perturbed spirit! [Zhey sewear.]  So,

gentlemen,

With all my love I do commend me to you:

And what so poor a man as Hamlet is

May do, to express his love and friending to you,

God willing, shall not lack. Let us go in together ;

And still your fingers on your lips, I pray.

0
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The time is out of joint: O cursed spite,
That ever I was born to set it right ! 190
Nay, come, let’s go together. [Ewxeunt.

Act Second.

Scene I.
A room in Polonius’s house.
Enter Polonius and Reynaldo.

Pol. Give him this money and these notes, Reynaldo.
Rey. 1 will, my lord.
Pol. You shall do marvellous wisely, good Reynaldo,
Before you visit him, to make inquire
Of his behaviour.
Rey. My lord, I did intend it.
Pol. Marry, well said, very well said. Look you, sir,
Inquire me first what Danskers are in Paris,
And how, and who, what means, and where they
keep,
- What company, at what expense, and finding
By this encompassment and drift of question 10
That they do know my eon, come you more nearer
4
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Than your particular demands will touch it

Take you, as *twere, some distant knowledge of him,
As thus, ¢I know his father and his friends,

And in part him:” do you mark this, Reynaldo ?

Rey. Ay, very well, my lord.

Pol. < And in part him ; but,’ you may say, ¢ not well :
But if’t be he I mean, he ’s very wild,
Addicted so and 80 ;’ and there put on him
‘What forgeries you please ; marry, none 80 rank 20
As may dishonour him ; take heed of that ;

But, sir, such wanton, wild and usual slips
As are companions noted and most known
To youth and liberty.

Rey. As gammg, my lord.

Pol. Ay, or drinking, fencing, swearing, quarrelling,
Drabbing : you may go so far.

Rey. My lord, that would dishonour him.

Pol. Faith, no; as you may season it in the charge.

You must not put another scandal on him,

That he is open to incontinency ; 30

That’s not my meaning: but breathe his faults so
quaintly

That they may seem the taints of liberty,

The flash and outbreak of a fiery mind,

A savageness in unreclaimed blood,
¢
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Of general assault.

Rey. But, my good lord,—
Pol. Wherefore should you do this?

Ay, my lord,
I would know that.

Pol, Marry, sir, here’s my drift,

And I believe it is a fetch of warrant :

You laying these slight sullies on my son,

As ’twere a thing a little s0il’d i’ the working, 40
Mark you,

Your party in converse, him you would sound,
Having ever seen in the prenominate crimes
The youth you breathe of guilty, be assured
He closes with you in this consequence 3
¢Good sir,’ or 80, or ¢friend,’ or ¢ gentleman,’
According to the phrase or the addition

Of man and country.

Rey. Very good, my lord.

Pol. And then, sir, does he this—he does—what
was I about to say? By the mass, I was about 50
to say something : where did I leace?

Rey. At ¢closes in the consequence,’ at “friend or
s0,” and ¢ gentleman.’

Pol. At ¢closes in the consequence,’ ay, marry ;

He closes with you thus : ¢I know the gentleman ;
L
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I saw him yesterday, or t’ other day,

Or then, or then, with such, or such, and, as you say,
There was a’ gaming, there o’ertook in ’s rouse,
There falling out at tennis: * or perchance,

¢1 saw him enter such a house of sale,’ 6o
Videlicet, a brothel, or so forth. .
See you now 3

Your bait of falsehood takes this carp of truth :

And thus do we of wisdom and of reach,

With windlasses and with assays of bias,

By indirectiosis find directions out :

So, by my former lecture and advice,
Shall you my son. You have me, have you not ?

Rey. My lord, I have.
Pol, God be wi’ ye; fare ye well.
Rey. Good my lord ! 70
Pol, Observe his inclination in yourself.
" Rey. 1 shall, my lord.
Pol. And let him ply his music,
Rey. Well, my lord.
Pol. Farewell! [Exit Reynaldo.
Enter Ophelia.
How now, Ophelia! what’s the matter ?
Oph. O, my lord, my lord, I have been so affrighted !
“
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Pol. With what, i’ the name of God ?

Oph. My lord, as I was sewing in my closet,
Lord Hamlet, with his doublet all unbraced,
No hat upon his head, his stockings foul’d,
Ungarter’d and down-gyved to his ancle 8o
Pale as his shirt, his knees knocking each other,
And with a look so piteous in purport
As if he had been loosed out of hell
To speak of hotrors, he comes before me.

Pol. Mad for thy love?

Opb. , My lord, I do not know,
But truly I do fear it.

Pol, ‘What said he?

Oph. He took me by the wrist and held me hard 3
Then goes he to the length of all his arm,
And with his other hand thus o’er his brow,
He falls to such perusal of my face 90
As he would draw it. Long stay’d he 003
At last, a little shaking of mine arm,

And thrice his head thus waving up and down,
He raised a sigh s0 piteous and profound
As it did seem to shatter all his bulk
And end his being : that done, he lets me go:
And with his head over his shoulder turn’d,
He secem’d to find his way without his eyes

-
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For out o’ doors he went without their helps,

And to the last bended their light on me. 100
Pol. Come, go with me: I will go seek the king.

This is the very ecstasy of love;

Whose violent property fordoes itself

And leads the will to desperate undertakings

As oft as any passion under heaven

That does afffict our natures. I am sorry.

‘What, have you given him any hard words of late ?
Opb. No, my good lord, but, as you did command,

I did repel his letters and denied

His access to me.
Pol. That hath made him mad. 110

I am sorry that with better heed and judgement

I had not quoted him: I fear’d he did but trifle

And meant to wreck thee 3 but beshrew my jealousy !

By heaven, it is as proper to our age

To cast beyond ourselves in our opinions

As it is common for the younger sort

To lack discretion. Come, go we to the king:

This must be known; which, being kept close,

might move
More grief to hide than hate to utter love.
Come. [Exeunt.

®
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Scene 11.

A room in the castle.

Flourish, Enter King, Queen, Rosencrantz, Guildenstern,
and Attendants.

King Welcome, dear Rosencrantz and Guildenstern !
Moreover that we much did long to see you,
The need we have to use you did provoke
Our hasty sending. Something have you heard
Of Hamlet’s transformation ; so call it,
Sith nor the exterior nor the inward man
Resembles that it was. What it should be,
More than his father’s death, that thus hath put him
So much from the understanding of himself,
I cannot dream of : I entreat you both, fo
That, being of so young days brought up with him
And sith so neighbour’d to his youth and haviour,
That, you vouchsafe your rest here in our court
Some little time: so by your companies
To draw him on to pleasures, and to gather
So much as from occasion you may glean,
Whether aught to us unknown afflicts him thus,
That open’d lies within our remedy.

4



Act 11, Sc. ii. o Hamlet,

Queen. Good gentlemen, he hath much talk’d of you,
And sure I am two men there are not living 20
To whom he more adheres. If it will please you
To show us so much gentry and good will
As to expend your time with us a while
For the supply and profit of our hope,
Your visitation shall receive such thanks
As fits a king’s remembrance.
Ros. Both your majesties
Might, by the sovereign power you have of us,
Put your dread pleasures more into command
Than to entreaty.
Guil. But we both obey,
And here give up ourselves, in the full bent 30
To lay our service freely at your feet,
To be commanded.
King. Thanks, Rosencrantz and gentle Guildenstern.
Queen. Thanks, Guildenstern and gentle Rosencrantz :
And I beseech you instantly to visit
My too much changed son. Go, some of you,
And bring these gentlemen where Hamlet is.
Guil. Heavens make our presence and our practices
Pleasant and helpful to him!
Queen. Ay, amen !

[Excunt Rosencrantz, Guildensiern, and some Attendants.
é
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Enter Polonius.

Pol. The ambassadors from Norway, my good lord, 40
Are joyfully return’d.
King. Thou still hast been the father of good news.
Pol. Have I, my lord ? I assure my good liege,
I hold my duty as I hold my soul,.
Both to my God and to my gracious king
And I do think, or else this brain of mine
Hunts not the trail of policy so sure
As it hath used to do, that I have found
The very cause of Hamlet’s lunacy.
King. O, speak of that ; that do I long to hear. 50
Pol. Give first admittance to the ambassadors ;
) My news shall be the fruit to that great feast.
King. Thyself do grace to them, and bring them in.
[Exit Polonius.
He tells me, my dear Gertrude, he hath found
The head and source of all your son’s distemper.
Queen. 1 doubt it is no other but the main ;
His father’s death and our o’erhasty marriage.
King. Well, we shall sift him.

Re-enter Polonius, with Voltimand and Cornelius.

Welcome, my good friends !
8Say, Voltimand, what from our brother Norway ?
4 L]
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Polt. Most fair return of greetings and desires. 6o
Upon our first, he sent out to suppress
His nephew’s levies, which to him appear’d
To be a preparation. ’gainst the Polack,
But better look’d into, he truly found
It was against your highness: whereat grieved,
That so his sickness, age and impotence
Was falsely borne in hand, sends out arrests
On Fortinbras ; which he, in brief, obeys,
Receives rebuke from Norway, and in fine
Makes vow before his uncle never more 70
To give the assay of arms against your majesty.
‘Whereon old Norway, overcome with joy,
Gives him three thousand crowns in annual fee
And his commission to employ those soldiers,
So levied as before, against the Polack :
With an entreaty, herein further shown,
[Giving a paper.
That it might please you to give quiet pass
Through your dominions for this enterprise,
On such regards of safety and allowance
As therein are set down. :
King. It likes us well, 8o
And at our more consider’d time we ’ll read,
Answer, and think upon this business.
[
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Meantime we thank you for your well-took labour :
Go to your rest; at night we ’ll feast together :
Most welcome home !
[Exeunt Poltimand and Cornelius.
Pol. This business is well ended.
My liege, and madam, to expostulate
What majesty should be, what duty is,
Why day is day, night night, and time is time,
Were nothing but to waste night, day and time.
Therefore, since brevity is the soul of wit 9o
And tediousness the limbs and outward flourishes,
I will be brief. Your noble son is mad :
Mad call Iit; for, to define true madness,
‘What is’t but to be nothing else but mad ?
But let that go.
Queen. More matter, with less art.
" Pol. Madam, I swear I use no art at all.
That he is mad, ’tis true : ’tis true ’tis pity,
And pity ’tis ’tis true : a foolish figure ;
But farewell it, for I will use no art.
Mad let us grant him then : and now remains 100
That we find out the cause of this effect,
Or rather say, the cause of this defect,
For this effect defective comes by cause:
Thus it remains and the remainder thus.
n
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Perpend.
I have a daughter,—have while she is mine,—
Who in her duty and obedience, mark,
Hath given me this: now gather and surmise.
[ Reads.

¢ To the celestial, and my soul’s idol, the most
beautified Ophelia,”— 1o
That ’san ill phrase, a vile phrase ; ¢ beautified’
is a vile phrase: but you shall hear. Thus:

[ Reads.

¢ In her excellent white bosom, these,” &c.
Queen. Came this from Hamlet to her ?
Pol. Good madam, stay awhile; I will be faithful.
[ Reads.

¢Doubt thou the stars are fire ;
Doubt that the sun doth move 3
Doubt truth to be a liar;
But never doubt I love.

¢O dear Ophelia, I am ill at these numbers; I 120
have not art to reckon my groans: but that I
love thee best, O most best, believe it. Adieu,
¢ Thine evermote, most dear lady, whilst this
machine is to him, Hameer.’
s
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This in obedience hath my daughter shown me ;
And more above, hath his solicitings,
As they fell out by time, by means and place,
All given to mine ear.

King. But how hath she
Received his love ?

Pol. What do you think of me?

King. As of a man faithful and honourable. 130
Pol. T would fain prove so. But what might you think,
When I had seen this hot love on the wing,—

As I perceived it, I must tell you that,
Before my daughter told me,—what might you,
Or my dear majesty your queen here, think,
If I had play’d the desk or table-book,
Or given my heart a winking, mute and dumb,
Or look’d upon this love with idle sight ;
What might you think ? No, I went round to work,
And my young mistress thus I did bespeak: 140
¢Lord Hamlet is a prince, out of thy star ;
This must not be :* and then I prescripts gave her,
That she should lock herself from his resort,
Admit no messengers, receive no tokens.
Which done, she took the fruits of my advice 3
And he repulsed, a short tale to make,
Fell into a sadness, then into a fast,

8
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Thence to & watch, thence into 2 weakness,
Thence to a lightness, and by this declension
Into the madness wherein now he raves 150
And all we mourn for.
King. Do you think this ?
Qucen. It may be, very like.
Pol. Hath there been such a time, I’ld fain know that,
That I have positively eaid ¢’tis so0,”
When it proved otherwise ?
King. Not that I know.
Pol. [ Pointing to bis bead and shoulder] Take this from
this, if this be otherwise :
If circumstances lead me, I will find
Where truth is hid, though it were hid indeed
Within the centre.
King. How may we try it forther?
Pol. You know, sometimes he walks four hours together
Here in the lobby.
Queen. So he does, indeed. 161
Pol. At such a time I’ll loose my daughter to him:
Be you and I behind an arras then 3
Mark the encounter : if he love her not,
And be not from his reason fall’n thereon,
Let me be no assistant for a state,
But keep a farm and carters,
5
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King. . We will ay it.
Queen. But look where sadly the poor wretch comes
reading.
Pol. Away, I do beseech you, both away :
I’°ll board him presently. 169
[Excunt King, Queen, and Attendants.

Enter Hamlet, reading.

O, give me leave : how does my good Loord Hamlet ?
Ham. Well, God-a-mercy.
Pol. Do you know me, my lord ?
Ham. Excellent well ; you are a fishmonger. :
Pol. Not I, my lord. i
Ham. Then I would you were so honest a man.
Pol. Honest, my lord !
Ham. Ay, sir; to be honest, as this world goes, is
to be one man picked out of ten thousand.
Pol. That’s very true, my lord. 180
Ham. For if the sun breed maggots in a dead dog,
being a god kissing carrion—Have you a
daughter 2
Pol. 1 have, my lord.
Ham. Let her not walk i’ the sun; conception is a
blessing 3 but as your daughter may conceive,—

friend, look to’t.
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Pol. [Aside]] How say you by that?  Still harping
on my daughter: yet he knew me not at first
be said I was a fishmonger : he is far gone: 190
and truly in my youth I suffered much ex-
tremity for love; very near this. I’ll speak
to him again.—What do you read, my lord ?
Ham. Words, words, words.
Pol. What is the matter, my lord 2
Ham. Between who?
Pol. T mean, the matter that you read, my lord.
Ham. Slanders, sir : for the satirical rogue says here
that old men have grey beards, that their faces
are wrinkled, their eyes purging thick amber 200
and plum-tree gum, and that they have a plenti-
ful lack of wit, together with most weak hams:
all which, sir, though I most powerfully and po-
tently believe, yet I hold it not honesty to have
it thus set down ; for yourself, sir, shall grow old
as I am, if like a crab you could go backward.
Pol. [Aside] Though this be madness, yet there is
method in ’t.—Will you walk out of the air,
my lord ?
Ham. Into my grave. 210
Pol. Indeed, that’s out of the air. [Aside] How

pregnant sometimes his replies are! a happiness
56
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that often madness hits on, which reason and
sanity could not so prosperously be delivered
of. I will leave him, and suddenly contrive
the means of meeting between him and my
daughter.—My honourable lord, I will most
humbly take my leave of you.

Ham. You cannot, sir, take from me any thing that
I will more willingly part withal: except my 230
life, except my life, except my life.

Pol. Fare you well, my lord.

Ham. These tedious old fools !

Enter Rosencrantz and Guildensters.

Pol. You go to seek the Lord Hamlet; there he is.
Ros. [To Polonius] God save you, sir ! [Exit Polonius.
Guil. My honoured lord !
Ros. My most dear lord ! ,
Ham. My excellent good friends! How dost thou,
Guildenstern? Ah, Rosencrantz! Good lads,
how do you both? 330
Ros. As the indifferent children of the earth.
Guil. Happy, in that we are not over-happy 3
On Fortune’s cap we are not the very buttoa.
Ham. Nor the soles of her shoe 2
Ros. Neither, my lord.
L/
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Ham. Then you live about her waist, or in the middle
of her favours ?

Gwil. Faith, her privates we.

Ham. In the secret parts of Fortune? O, most true ;
ghe is a strumpet. What ’s the news ?

Ros. None, my lord, but that the world’s grown
honest.

Ham, Then is doomsday near: but your news is
not true. Let me question more in particular:
what have you, my good friends, deserved at
the hands of Fortune, that she sends you to
prison hither ?

Guil. Prison, my lord !

Ham. Denmark ’s a prison.

Ros. Then is the world one.

Ham. A goodly one; in which there are many con-
fines, wards and dungeons, Denmark being one
o’ the worst. :

Ros. We think not eo, my lord.

Ham. Why, then ’tis none to you; for there is
nothing either good or bad, but thinking makes
it s0: to me it is a prison.

Ros. Why, then your ambition makes it one; ’tis
too narrow for your mind.

Ham. O God, I could be bounded in a nut-shell and

P
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count myself a king of infinite space, were it
not that I have bad dreams.

Guil. Which dreams indeed are ambition; for the
very substance of the ambitious is merely the
shadow of a dream.

Ham. A dream itself is but a shadow.

Ros. Truly, and I hold ambition of #o airy and light
a quality that it is but a shadow’s shadow.
Ham. Then are our beggars bodies, and our monarchs
and outstretched heroes the beggars’ shadows. 270

Shall we to the court ? for, by my fay, I cannot
reason.

RM} We’ll wait upon you.

Ham. No such matter : I will not sort you with the
rest of my servants; for, to speak to you like
an honest man, I am most dreadfully attended.
But, in the beaten way of friendship, what make
you at Elsinore?

Ros. To visit you, my lords no other occasion.

Ham. Beggar that I am, I am even poor in thanks; 280
but I thank you: and sure, dear friends, my
thanks are too dear a halfpenny. Were you
not sent for? Is it your own inclining? Is it
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a free visitation? Come, deal justly with me:
come, come ; nay, speak.

Guil. What should we say, my lord ?

Ham. Why, any thing, but to the purpose. You
were sent for ; and there is a kind of confession
in your looks, which your modesties have not
craft enough to colour: I know the good king 290
and queen have seat for you.

Ros. To what end, my lord 2

Ham. That you must teach me. But let me conjure
you, by the rights of our fellowship, by the con-
sonancy of our youth, by the obligation of our
ever-preserved love, and by what more dear a
better proposer could charge you withal, be
even and direct with me, whether you were
sent for, or no.

Ros. [Aside to Guil] What say you ? 300

Ham. [Aiside] Nay then, I have an eye of you.—
If you love me, hold not off.

Guil. My lord, we were sent for.

Ham. I will tell you why; so shall my anticipation
prevent your discovery, and your secrecy to the
king and queen moult no feather. I have of late
—but wherefore I know not—lost all my mirth,

forgone all custom of exercises; and indeed it
6
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goes so heavily with my disposition that this
goodly frame, the earth, seems to me a sterile pro- 310
montory; thismost excellent canopy, the air, look
you, this brave o’erhanging firmament, this
majestical roof fretted with golden fire, why, it
appears no other thing to me than a foul and
pestilent congregation of vapours. What a piece
of work is a man! how noble in reason! how
infinite in faculty! in form and moving how
express and admirable! in action how like an
angel! in apprehension how like a god! the
beauty of the world ! the paragon of animals! 320
And yet, to me, what is this quintessence of dust ?
man delights not me; no, nor woman neither,
though by your smiling you seem to say so.

Ros. My lord, there was no such stuff in my
thoughts.

Ham. Why did you laugh then, when I said ¢man
delights not me” 2

Ros. To think, my lord, if you delight not in man,
what lenten entertainment the players shall
receive from you: we coted them on the way; 330
and hither are they coming, to offer you service.

Ham. He that plays the king shall be welcome;
his majesty shall have tribute of me ; the adven-

[}
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turous knight shall use his foil and target; the
lover shall not sigh gratis; the humorous man
shall end his part in peace; the clown shall
make those laugh whoee lungs are tickle o’ the
sere, and the lady shall say her mind freely, or
the blank verse shall halt for’t. What players
are they? 340

Ros. Even those you were wont to take such delight
in, the tragedians of the city.

Ham. How chances it they travel ? their residence,
both in reputation and profit, was better both
ways.

Ros. 1 think their inhibition comes by the means
of the late innovation.

Ham. Do they hold the same estimation they
did when I was in the city? are they so
followed ? 350

Ros. No, indeed, are they not.

Ham. How comes it? do they grow rusty?

Ros. Nay, their endeavour keeps in the wonted pace :
but there is, eir, an eyrie of children, little
eyases, that cry out on the top of question and
are most tyranically clapped for’t: these are
now the fashion, and so berattle the common
stages—e0 they call them—that many wearing

[



-

Prince of Denmark se Act 11 Sc. ii.

rapiers are afraid of goose-quills, and dare
scarce come thither.

Ham. What, are they children ? who maintains ’em ?
how are they escoted ? Will they pursue the
quality no longer than they can sing ? will they
not say afterwards, if they should grow them-
selves to common players,—as it is most like,
if their means are no better,—their writers
do them wrong, to make them exclaim against
their own succession ?

Ros. Faith, there has been much to do on both sides,
and the nation holds it no sin to tarre them
to controversy : there was for a while no money
bid for argument unless the poet and the player
went to cuffs in the question.

Ham. 1s’t possible?

Guil. O, there has been much throwing about of
brains.

Ham. Do the boys carry it away ?

Ros. Ay, that they do, my lord ; Hercules and his
load too.

Ham. It is not very strange ; for my uncle is king
of Denmark, and those that would make mows
at him while my father lived, give twenty, forty,
fifty, » hundred ducats a-piece, for his picture
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in little. ’Sblood, there is something in this
more than natural, if philosophy could find it out.
[ Flourish of trumpets within.

Guil. There are the players.

Ham. Gentlemen, you are welcome to Elsinore.
Your hands, come then: the appurtenance of
welcome is fashion and ceremony: let me
comply with you in this garb, lest my extent to 390
the players, which, I tell you, must show fairly
outwards, should more appear like entertainment
than yours. You are welcome: but my uncle-
father and aunt-mother are deceived.

Guil. In what, my dear lord ?

Ham. 1 am but mad north-north-west : when the
wind is southerly I know a hawk from a handsaw.

Reeenter Polonius.

Pol. Well be with you, gentlemen !

Ham. Hark you, Guildenstern; and you too
at each ear a hearer: that great baby you see 400
there is not yet out of his swaddling clouts.

Ros. Happily he’s the second time come to
them; for they say an old man is twice a
child.

Ham. 1 will prophesy he comes to tell me of the

64
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players; mark it. You say right, sir: o’
Monday morning ; *twas so, indeed.

Pol. My lord, I have news to tell you.

Ham. My lord, I have news to tell you When
Roscius was an actor in Rome,— 410

Pol. The actors are come hither, my lord.

Ham. Buz, buz!

Pol. Upon my honour,—

Ham. Then came each actor on his ass,—

Pol. The best actors in the world, either for
tragedy, comedy, history, pastoral, pastoral-
comical, historical-pastoral, tragical-historical,
tragical-comical-historical-pastoral, scene indi-
vidable, or poem unlimited : Seneca cannot be
too heavy, nor Plautus too light. For the law 420
of writ and the liberty, these are the only men.

Ham. O Jephthah, judge of Israel, what a treasure
hadst thou |

Pol. What a treagure had he, my lord ?

Ham. Why,

¢One fair daughter, and no more,
The which he loved passing well.’
Pol. [ Aside] Still on my daughter.

Ham. Am I not  the right, old Jephthah ?
3, 6s
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Pol. If you call me Jephthah, my lord, I have 2 430
daughter that I love passing well.
Ham. Nay, that follows not.
Pol. What follows, then, my lord ?
Ham. Why,
¢ As by lot, God wot,’
and then you know,
¢It came to pass, as most like it was,’—
the first row of the pious chanson will show you
more ; for look, where my abridgement comes.

Enter four or five Players.

You are welcome, masters; welcome, all. Iam 440
glad to see thee well. Welcome, good friends.
O, my old friend! Why thy face is valanced
since I saw thee last ; comest thou to beard me
in Denmark ? What, my young lady and mis-
tress! By’r lady, your ladyship is nearer to
heaven than when I saw you last, by the altitude
of a chopine. Pray God, your voice, like a piece
of uncurrent gold, be not cracked within the ring.
Masters, you are all welcome. We’ll e’en to’t
like French falconers, fly at any thing we see: 450
we’ll have a speech straight: come, give usa
taste of your quality; come, a passionate speech.
]
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First Play. What speech, my good lord ?
Hem. 1 heard thee speak me a speech once, but it

_ was pever acted ; or, if it was, not above once ;

for the play, I remember, pleased not the mil-
lion ; ’twas caviare to the general: but it was
—as I received it, and others, whose judge-
ments in such matters cried in the top of mine—

an excellent play, well digested in the scenes, set 460
down with as much modesty as cunning. I re-
member, one said there were no sallets in the lines

to make the matter savoury, nor no matter in the
phrase that might indict the author of affection ;

but called it an honest method, as wholesome as
sweet, and by very much more handsome than
fine. One speech in it I chiefly loved : ’twas
Zneay’ tale to Dido ; and thereabout of it espe~
cially, where he speaks of Priam’s slaughter : if

it live in your memory, begin at this line; let 470
me see, let me sce

¢The rugged Pyrrhus, like th> Hyrcanian beast,’ —
It is not #0 : it begins with ¢ Pyrrhus.’

¢ The rugged Pyrrhus, he whoee sable arms,

Black as his purpose, did the night resemble

When he lay couched in the ominous horse,

Hath now this dread and black complexion smear’d

L J
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Pol.

With heraldry more dismal : head to foot

Now is he total gules ; horridly trick’d 479
With blood of fathers, mothers, daughters, sons,
Baked and impasted with the parching streets,
That lend a tyrannous and a damned light

To their lord’s murder: roasted in wrath and fire,
And thus o’er-sized with coagulate gore,

With eyes like carbuncles, the hellish Pyrrhus
Old grandsire Priam seeks.’

So, proceed you.

’Fore God, my lord, well spoken, with good
accent and good discretion.

First Play. ¢ Anon he finds him 490

Striking too short at Greeks; his antique sword,
Rebellious to his arm, lies where it falls,
Repugnant to command : unequal match’d,
Pyrrhus at Priam drives ; in rage strikes wide s
But with the whiff and wind of his fell sword
The unnerved father falls. 'Then senseless Ilium,
Seeming to feel this blow, with flaming top
Stoops to his base, and with a hideous crash
Takes prisoner Pyrrhus’ ear : for, lo! his sword,
‘Which was declining on the milky head 500
Of reverend Priam, seem’d i’ the air to stick
8o, as a painted tyrant, Pyrrhus stood,

]
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And like a neutral to his will and matter,
Did nothing.
But as we often see, against some storm,
A silence in the heavens, the rack stand still,
The bold winds speechless and the orb below
As hush as death, anon the dreadful thunder
Doth rend the region, so after Pyrrhus’ pause
Aroused vengeance sets him new a-work ; §I0
And never did the Cyclops’ hammers fall
On Mare’s armour, forged for proof eterne,
With less remorse than Pyrrhus’ bleeding sword
Now falls on Priam.
Out, out, thou strumpet, Fortune! All you gods,
In general synod take away her power,
Break all the spokes and. fellies from her wheel,
And bowl the round nave down the hill of heaven
As low as to the fiends!’
Pol. This is too long. 520
Ham. 1t shall to the barber’s, with your beard.
Prithee, say on: he’s for a jig or a tale of
bawdry, or he aleeps : say on : come to Hecuba.
First Play. ¢But who, O, who had scen the
mobled queen—’
Ham. ¢ The mobled queen?’
Pol. That’s good ; ¢mobled queen’ is good.
o
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First Play. ¢ Run barefoot up and down, threatening the

flames

With bisson rheum 5 2 clout upon that head

Where late the diadem stood ; and for a robe, 530
About her lank and all o’er-teemed loins,

A blanket, in the alarm of fear caught up :

Who this had seen, with tongue in venom steep’d
*Gainst Fortune’sstate would treasonhave pronounced:
. But if the gods themselves did see her then,

When she saw Pyrrhus make malicious sport

In mincing with his sword her husband’s limbs,
‘The instant burst of clamour that she made,

Unless things mortal move them not at all,

Would have made milch the burning eyes of heaver
And passion in the gods.’ 541

Pol. Look, whether he has not tarned his colour

and has tears in’s eyes. Prithee, no
more.

Ham. >Tis well; 1’1l have thee speak out the rest

of this soon. Good my lord, will you see
the players well bestowed? Do you hear, let
them be well used, for they are the abstract and
brief chronicles of the time: after your death
you were better have a bad epitaph than their 550
ill report while you live.

”
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Pol, My lord, I will use them according to their
desert.

Ham. God’s bodykins, man, much better: use
every man after his desert, and who shall "scape
whipping? Use them after your own honour
and dignity: the less they deserve, the more
merit is in your bounty. Take them in.

Pol. Come, sirs.

Ham. Follow him, friends : we ’ll hear a play to- 560
morrow. [Exit Polonius with all the Players
but the First.] Dost thou hear me, old friend 3
can you play the Murder of Gonzago?

First Play. Ay, my lord.

Ham. We’ll ba’t to-morrow night. You could,
for a need, study a speech of some dozen or
sixteen lines, which I would set down and in-
sert in’t, could you not 2

First Play. Ay, my lord.

Ham. Very well. Follow that lord ; and look you §70
mock him not. [Ewit First Player.] My
good friends, I’ll leave you till night: you
are welcome to Elsinore. '

Ros. Good my lord ! .
Ham. Ay, s0, God be wi’' ye! [Exeunt Rosoncranis
and Guildensters.] Now I am aloge.
=
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O, what a rogue and peasant slave am 11

Is it not monstrous that this player here,

But in a fiction, in 2 dream of passion,

Could force his soul so to his own conceit

That from her working all his visage wann’d; 580

Tears in his eyes, distraction in’s aspect,

A broken voice, and his whole function suiting

With forms to his conceit ? and all for nothing !

For Hecuba!

What ’s Hecuba to him, or he to Hecuba,

That he should weep for her? What would he do,

Had he the motive and the cue for passion

That I have? He would drown the stage with tears

And cleave the general ear with horrid speech,

Make mad the guilty and appal the free, §90

Confound the ignorant, and amaze indeed

The very faculties of eyes and ears.

Yet I,

A dull and muddy-mettled rascal, peak,

Like John-a-dreams, unpregnant of my cause,

And can say nothing ; no, not for a king,

Upon whose property and most dear life

A damn’d defeat was made. Am I a coward?

Who calls me villain ? breaks my pate across ?

Plucks off my beard, and blows it in my face? 600
7
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Tweaks me by the nose? gives me the lie i’ the
throat,

As deep as to the lungs ? who does me this ?

Ha!

’Swounds, I should take it : for it cannot be

But I am pigeon-liver'd and lack gall

To make oppression bitter, or ere this

I should have fatted all the region kites

With this slave’s offal : bloody, bawdy villain !

Remorseless, treacherous, lecherous, kindless villain !

O, vengeance | 610

Why, what an ass am I! This is most brave,

That I, the son of a dear father murder’d,

Prompted to my revenge by heaven and hell,

Must, like a whore, unpack my heart with words,

And fall a~cursing, like a very drab,

A scullion !

Fie upon’t! foh! About, my brain! Hum, I have
heard

That guilty creatures, sitting at a play,

Have by the very cunning of the scene

Been struck so to the soul that presently 620

They have proclaim’d their malefactions ;

For murder, though it have no tongue, will speak

With moet miraculous organ. I’ll have these players

n
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Play something like the murder of my father

Before mine uncle : 1’1l observe his looks;

I’H tent him to the quick : if he but blench,

I know my course. The spirit that I have seen

May be the devil ; and the devil hath power

To assume a pleasing shape ; yea, and perhaps

Out of my weakness and my melancholy, 630

As he is very potent with such spirits,

Abuses me to damn me. I’ll have grounds

More relative than this. The play’s the thing

Wherein I°ll catch the conscience of the king.
[Exit.
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Act Third.
Scene I
A room in the castle.
Enter King, Queen, Polonius, Opbelia, Rosencrants,
and Guildenstern,

King. And can you, by no drift of circamstance,
Get from him why he puts on this confusion,
Grrating #0 harshly all his days of quiet
‘With turbulent and dangerous lunacy ?
Ros. He does confess he feels himself distracted,
But from what cause he will by no means speak.
Guil. Nor do we find him forward to be sounded ;
But, with a crafty madness, keeps aloof,
When we would bring him on to some confession
Of his true state.
Queen. Did he receive you well ? 10
Ros. Mot like a gentleman.
Guil. But with much forcing of his disposition.
Ros. Niggard of question, but of our demands
Most free in his reply.
Queen. Did you assay him

To any pastime ?
n
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os. Madam, it so fell out that certain players
We o’er-raught on the way: of these we told him,
And there did seem in him 2 kind of joy
To hear of it: they are about the court,
And, as I think, they have already order 20
This night to play before him.
Pol. *Tis most true :
And he beseech’d me to entreat your majesties
To hear and see the matter.
King. With all my heart; and it doth much content me
To hear him so inclined.
Good gentlemen, give him a further edge,
And drive his purpose on to these delights.
Ros. We shall, my lord.
[Exeunt Rosencrantx and Guildensters.

King. Sweet Gertrude, leave us too ;
For we have closely sent for Hamlet hither,
That he, as *twere by accident, may here 30
Affront Ophelia :

Her father and myself, lawful espials,
Will so bestow ourselves that, seeing unseen,
We may of their encounter frankly judge,
And gather by him, as he is behaved,
If ’t be the affliction of his love or no
That thus he suffers for.

76
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Queen. I shall obey you:
And for your part, Ophelia, I do wish
That your good beauties be the happy cause
Of Hamlet’s wildness : so0 shall I hope your virtues

Will bring him to his wonted way again, 41
To both your honours.
Oph. Madam, I wish it may. [Exit Queen.

Pol. Ophelia, walk you here. Gracious, o please you,
We will bestow ourselves. [70 Opbefia.] Read on
this book 3
That show of such an exercise may colour
Your loneliness. We are oft to blame in this,—
*Tis too much proved—that with devotion’s visage

And pious action we do sugar o’er
The devil himself.
King. [Aside] O, ’tis too true!
How smart a lash that speech doth give my con-
science ! 50

The harlot’s cheek, beautied with plastering art,
Is not more ugly to the thing that helps it
Than is my deed to my most painted word :
O heavy burthen !

Pol. 1 hear him coming : let’s withdraw, my lord.

[ Exexnt King axd Polosins.
”

o
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Euter Hamlet.

Ham. To be, or not to be: that is the question:
Whether ’tis sobler in the mind to suffer
The slings and arrows of outrageous fortune,
Or to take arms against a sea of troubles,
And by opposing end them. To die: to sleep ; 60
No more; and by a sleep to say we end
The heart-ache, and the thousand natural shocks
‘That flesh is heir to, ’tis a consummation
Devoutly to be wish’d. To die, to sleep 3
To sleep: perchance to dream : ay, there ’s the rub ;
For in that aleep of death what dreams may come,
When we have shuflled off this mortal coil,
Must give us pause : there ’s the respect
That makes calamity of so long life ;
For who would bear the whips and scorns of time,
‘The oppreseor’s wrong, the proud man’s contumely,
‘The pangs of despised love, the law’s delay,
The insoleace of office, and the spurns
That patient merit of the unworthy takes,
When he himself might his quietus make
‘With a bare bodkin ? who would fardels bear,
To grunt and sweat under a weary life,
But that the dread of something after death,
‘The undiscover’d country from whose bourn

»
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No traveller returns, puzzles the will, 8o
And makes us rather bear those ills we have
Than fly to others that we know not of ?
Thus conscience does make cowards of us all,
And thus the native hue of resolution
Is sicklied o’er with the pale cast of thought,
And enterprises of great pitch and moment
With this regard their currents turn awry
And loee the name of action. Soft you now!
The fair Ophelia! Nymph, in thy orisons
Be all my sins remember’d.
. w Good my lord, 90
How does your honour for this many a day?
Hom. 1 humbly thank you: well, well, well.
Oph. My lord, I have remembrances of yours,
That I have longed long to re-deliver ;
I pray you, now receive them.
Ham. No, not I ;
I never gave you aught.
Oph. My honour’d lord, you know right well you did 3
And with them words of so sweet breath composed
As made the things more rich: their perfume lost,
Take these againj for to the noble mind 100
Rich gifts wax poor when givers prove unkind.
There, my lord.

»
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Ham. Ha, ha! are you honest ?

Oph. My lord ?

Ham. Are you fair?

Opb. What means your lordship ?

Ham. That if you be honest and fair, your honesty
should admit no discourse to your beauty.
Opb. Could beauty, my lord, have better commerce

than with honesty ?

Ham. Ay, truly ; for the power of beauty will sooner
transform honesty from what it is to a bawd
than the force of honesty can translate beauty
into his likeness : this was sometime a paradox,
but now the time gives it proof. I did love
you once.

Oph. Indeed, my lord, you made me believe so.

Ham. You should not have believed me ; for virtue
cannot so inoculate our old stock but we shall
relish of it: I loved you not.

0Oph. 1 was the more deceived.

Ham. Get thee to a nunnery : why wouldst thou be
a breeder of sinners? I am myeelf indifferent
honest; but yet I could accuse me of such
things that it were better my mother had not
borne me: I am very proud, revengeful, am-
bitious 3 with more offences at my beck than I

%
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have thoughts to put them in, imagination to
give them shape, or time to act them in. What
should such fellows as I do crawling between
heaven and earth? We are arrant knaves all 3
believe none of us. Go thy ways to a nunnery.
Where ’s your father

Oph. Athome, my lord.

Ham. Let the doors be shut upon him, that he may
play the fool no where but in’s own house.
Farewell.

Opb. O, help him, you sweet heavens !

Ham. If thou dost marry, 1’1l give thee this plague
for thy dowry: be thou as chaste as ice, as
pure as snow, thou shalt not escape calumny.
Get thee to a nunnery, go: farewell. Or, if
thou wilt needs marry, marry a fool 3 for wise
men know well enough what monsters you make
of them. To a nunnery, go; and quickly too.
Farewell.

Opb. O heavenly powers, restore him !

Ham. 1 have heard of your paintings too, well
enough; God hath given you one face, and
you make yourselves another: you jig, you
amble, and you lisp, and nick-name God’s
creatures, and make your wantonness your
38 ,‘ 8t
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ignorance. Go to, I’ll no more on’t; it

hath made me mad. I sy, we will have no

more marriages: thoee that are married already,

all but one, shall live ; the rest shall keep as they

are. To a nunnery, go. [ Exit.
Oph. O, what a noble mind is here o’erthrown !

The courtier’s, soldier’s, scholar’s, eye, tongue,

sword :

The expectancy and rose of the fair state, 160

The glass of fashion and the mould of form,

The observed of all obeervers, quite, quite down !

And I, of ladies most deject and wretched,

That suck’d the honey of his music vows,

Now see that noble and most sovereign reason,

Like sweet bells jangled, out of tune and harsh ;

That unmatch’d form and feature of blown youth

Blasted with ecstasy: O, woe is me,

To have seen what I have seen, see what I seel

Re-enter King and Polonins.

King. Love! his affections do not that way tend; 170
Nor what he spake, though it lack’d form a little,
Was not like madness. There ’s something in his soul
O’er which his melancholy sits on brood,

And I do doubt the hatch and the disclose
L ]
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Will be some danger : which for to prevent,
I have in quick-determination
Thus set it down :—he shall with speed to England,
For the demand of our neglected tribute :
Haply the seas and countries different
With variable objects shall expel 180
This something-settled matter in his heart,
Whereon his brains still beating puts him thus
From fashion of himself. What think you on’t?

Pol. It shall do well : but yet do I believe
The origin and commencement of his grief
Sprung from neglected love. How now, Ophelia !
You need not tell us what Lord Hamlet said ;
We heard it all. * My lord, do as you please ;
But, if you hold it fit, after the play,
Let his queen mother all alone entreat him 190
To show his grief: let her be round with him;
And I’ll be placed, so please you, in the ear
Of all their conference. If she find him not,
To England send him, or confine him where
Your wisdom best shall think.

King. It shall be so:
Madness in great ones must not unwatch’d go.

[Exennt.
»
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Scene ll.

A ball in the castle.
Enter Hamlet and Players.

Ham. Speak the speech, I pray you, as I pronounced
it to you, trippingly on the tongue : but if you
mouth it, as many of your players do, I had as
lief the town-crier spoke my lines. Nor do
not saw the air too much with your hand, thus;
but use all gently : for in the very torrent, tem=-
pest, and, as I may say, whirlwind of your
passion, you must acquire and beget a temper-
ance that may give it smoothness. O, it offends
me to the soul to hear a robustious periwig- 10
pated fellow tear a passion to tatters, to very
rags, to split the ears of the groundlings, who,
for the most part, are capable of nothing but
inexplicable dumb-shows and noise: I would
have such a fellow whipped foro’erdoing Terma-
gant; it out-herods Herod: pray you, avoid it.

First Play, 1 warrant your honour.

Ham. Be not too tame neither, but let your own dis-
cretion be your tutor: suit the action to the word,
the word to the action ; with this special observ- 20

8
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ance, that you o’erstep not the modesty of nature:
for anything so overdone is from the purpose of
playing, whose end, both at the first and now,
was and is, to hold, as twere, the mirror up to
nature ; to show virtue her own feature, scorn
her own image, and the very age and body of
the time his form and pressure. Now this over-
done or come tardy off, though it make the
unskilful laugh, cannot but make the judicious
grieve ; the censure of the which one must in 30
your allowance o’erweigh a whole theatre of
others. O, there be players that I have seen
play, and heard others praise, and that highly,
not to speak it profanely, that neither having the
accent of Christians nor the gait of Christian,
pagan, nor man, have so strutted and bellowed,
that I have thought some of nature’s journeymen
had made men, and not made them well, they
imitated humanity so abominably.

First Play. 1 hope we have reformed that indiffer- 40
ently with us, sir.

Ham. O, reform it altogether, And let those that
play your clowns speak no more that is set down
for them : for there be of them that will them-
selves laugh, to set on some quantity of barren

L
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spectators to laugh too, though in the mean
time some necessary question of the play be
then to be considered: that’s villanous, and
shows a most pitiful ambition in the fool that
uses it. Go, make you ready. [ Excunt Players. 50

Enter Polonius, Rosencrantz, and Guildenstern.
How now, my lord ! will the king hear this
piece of work ?

Pol. And the queen too, and that presently.

Ham. Bid the players make haste.  [Exit Polosius.]
Will you two help to hasten them ?

} We will, my lord.

[Excunt Rosencrantz and Guildenstern.
Ham. What ho! Horatio |

Ro.r.

Enter Horatio.

Hor, Here, sweet lord, at your service.

Ham. Horatio, thou art €’en as just a man
As €’er my conversation coped withal. 6o

Hor. O, my dear lord,—

Ham. Nay, do not think I flatter;
For what advancement may I hope from thee,
That no revenue hast but thy good spirits,

8
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To feed and clothe thee? Why sheuld the poor be
flatter’d ?
No, let the candied tongue lick absurd pomp,
And crook the pregnant hinges of the knee
Where thrift may follow fawning. Dost thou hear?
Since my dear soul was mistress of her choice,
And could of men distinguish, her election
Hath seal’d thee for herself: for thou hast been 70
As one, in suffering all, that suffers nothing 3
A man that fortune’s buffets and rewards
Hast ta’en with equal thanks: and blest are those
‘Whose blood and judgement are so well commingled
That they are not a pipe for fortune’s finger
To sound what stop she please. Give me that man
That is not passion’s slave, and I will wear him
In my heart’s core, ay, in my heart of heart,
As I do thee. Something too much of this.
There is a play to-night before the king; 8o
One scene of it comes near the circumstance
Which I have told thee of my father’s death:
I prithee, when thou seest that act a-foot,
Even with the very comment of thy soul
Observe my uncle : if his occulted guilt
Do not itself unkennel in one speech,
It is a damned ghost that we have scen,
L
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And my imaginations are as foul
As Vulcan’s stithy. Give him heedful note 3
For I mine eyes will rivet to his face, 9o
And after we will both our judgements j JOI.II
In censure of his sceming.

Hor. Well, my lord :
If he steal aught the whilst this play is playing,
And ’scape detecting, I will pay the theft.

Ham. They are coming to the play: I must be idle:
Get you a place.

Danish march. Aflowrish. Enter King, Queen, Polonius,
Opbelia, Rosencrantz, Guildensters, and other Lords
attendant, with the Guard carrying torches.

King. How fares our cousin Hamlet?

Ham. Excellent, * faith; of the chameleon’s dish:
I eat the air, promise-crammed: you cannot
feed capons so. 100

King. 1 have nothing with this answer, Hamlet;
these words are not mine.

Hom. No, nor mine now. [Zo Polonius] My
lord, you played once i’ the university, you say ?

Pol. That did I, my lord, and was accounted a
good actor.

Ham. What did you enact

]



Prince of Denmark me Act 111, S, il.

Pol. 1 did enact Julius Cesar: I was killed
the Capitol ; Brutus killed me.
Ham. 1t was a brute part of him to kill so capital 2 110
calf there. Be the players ready ?
Ros. Ay, my lord; they stay upon your pa-
tience.
Queen. Come hither, my dear Hamlet, it by
me.
Ham. No, good mother, here’s metal more attrac-
tive.
Pol. [To the King] O, ho! do you mark that?
Ham. Lady, shall I lie in your lap?
[Lying dowwn at Ophelid's feet.
0Oph. No, my lord. 120
Ham. 1 mean, myhuduponyourhp?
Oph. Ay, my lord.
Ham. Do you think I meant country matters?
Opb. 1 think nothing, my lord.
Ham. That’s a fair thought to lie between maids’
lege.
Oph. What is, my lord ?
Ham. Nothing.
0pb. You are merry, my lord.
Ham. Who, 1? 180
Oph. Ay, my lord.
%
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Ham. O God, your only jig-maker. What should

a man do but be merry? for, Jook you, how
cheerfully my mother looks, and my father died
within ’s two hours.

Oph. Nay, ’tis twice two months, my lord.
Ham. So long? Nay then, let the devil wear black,

for I°ll have a suit of sables. O heavens! die
two months ago, and not forgotten yet? Then
there ’s hope a great man’s memory may outlive 140
his life half a year: but, by’r lady, he must
build churches then; or else shall he suffer

pot thinking on, with the hobby-horse, whose
epitaph is, ¢ For, O, for, O, the hobby-horse is
forgot.’

Hautboys play. The dumb-show enters.

Enter a King and a Queen very lovingly ; the Queen em-

bracing bim, and be ber.  She bueels, and makes shoew
of protestation unto bim. He takes ber up, and declines
bis bead upon ber neck : lays bim doews upon a bank of
Slowers : she, seeing bim aslesp, leaves bim. Anon
comes in a fellow, takes off bis crows, kisses it, and
pours poison in the King's cars, and exit. The Queen
returns ; finds the King dead, and makes passionate
action. The Poisoner, with somes two or three Mutes,
»
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comes in qgain, seeming to lament with ber. The
dead body is carried away. The Poisoner awooes the
Queen with gifis : she scems loath and unwilling awbile,
but in the end accepts bis love. [Excunt.

Oph. What means this, my lord ?

Ham. Marry, this is miching mallecho ; it means
mischief.

Oph. Belike this show imports the argument of the
play. 150

Enter Prologue.

Ham. We shall know. by this fellow : the players
cannot keep counsel; they ’ll tell all.

Opb. Will he tell us what this show meant ?

Ham. Ay, or any show that you’ll show him: be
not you ashamed to show, he’ll not shame to
tell you what it means.

Opb. You are naught, you are naught: I’ll mark
the play.

Pro. For us, and for our tragedy,

Here stooping to your clemency, 160
We beg your hearing patiently.

Ham. I this a prologue, or the posy of a ring?

Opb. ’Tis brief, my lord.

Ham. As woman’s love.
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Enter tewo Players, King and Queen.
P. King. Full thirty times hath Phoebus’ cart gone round
Neptune’s salt wash and Tellus’ orbed ground,
And thirty dozen moons with borrowed sheen
About the world have times twelve thirties been,
Since love our hearts and Hymen did our hands
Unite commutual in most sacred bands. 170
P. Queen. So many journeys may the sun and moon
Make us again count o’er ere love be done!
But, woe is me, you are so sick of late,
So far from cheer and from your former state,
That I distrust you. Yet, though I distrust,
Discomfort you, my lord, it nothing must :
For women’s fear and love holds quantity,
In neither aught, or in extremity.
Now, what my love is, proof hath made you know,
And as my love is sized, my fear is s0: 180
‘Where love is great, the littlest doubts are fear,
‘Where little fears grow great, great love grows there.
P. King. Faith, I must leave thee, love, and shortly too ;
My operant powers their functions leave to do :
And thou shalt live in this fair world behind,
Honour’d, beloved ; and haply one as kind
For husband shult thou—
P, Queen. O, confound the rest!
9
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Such love must needs be tredson in my breast :
In second husband let me be accurst !
None wed the second but who kill’d the first. 190
Ham. [ Aside] Wormwood, wormwood.
P. Queen. The instances that second marriage move
Are base respects of thrift, but none of love :
A second time I kill my busband dead,
When second husband kisses me in bed.
P. King. T do believe you think what now you speak,
But what we do determine oft we break.
Purpose is but the slave to memory,
Of violent birth but poor validity :
Which now, like fruit unripe, sticks on the tree, 200
But fall unshaken when they mellow be.
Most necessary tis that we forget
To pay ourselves what to ourselves is debt :
What to ourselves in passion we propose,
The passion-ending, doth the purpose lose.
The violence of either grief or joy
Their own enactures with themselves destroy
Where joy most revels, grief doth most lament ;
Grief joys, joy grieves, on slender accident.
This world is not for aye, nor ’tis not strange 210
That even our loves should with our fortunes change,
For tis a question left us yet to prove,
L]
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Whether love lead fortune or else fortune Iove.
The great man down, you mark his favourite flies ;
The poor advanced makes friends of enemies :
And hitherto doth love on fortune tend ;
For who not needs shall never lack a friend,
And who in want a hollow friend doth try
Directly seasons him his enemy.
But, orderly to end where I begun, 220
Our wills and fates do so contrary run,
That our devices still are overthrown,
Our thoughts are ours, their ends none of our own :
So think thou wilt no second husband wed,
But die thy thoughts when thy first lord is dead.
P. Queen. Nor earth to me give food nor heaven light !
Sport and repose lock from me day and night !
To desperation turn my trust and hope !
An anchor’s cheer in prison be my scope |
Each opposite, that blanks the face of joy, 230
Meet what I would have well and it destroy !
Both here and hence pursue me lasting strife,
If, once a widow, ever I be wife!
Ham. If she should break it now!
P. King. ’Tis deeply sworn. Sweet, leave me here a
while ;
My epirits grow dull, and fain I would beguile
]
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The tedious day with sleep. [Sleeps.

P. Queen. Sleep rock thy brain ;
And never come mischance between us twain ! [ Exit.

Ham. Madam, how like you this play?

Queen. The lady doth protest too much, methinks. 240

Ham. O, but she ’ll keep her word.

King. Have you heard the argument? Is there no
offence in’t?

Ham. No, no, they do but jest, poison in jest; no
offence i’ the world.

King. What do you call the play?

Ham, The Mouse-trap. Marry, how? Tropically.
This play is the image of a murder done in
Vienna : Gonzago is the duke’s name ; his wife,
Baptista: you shall see anonj ’tis a knavish 250
piece of work : but what o’ that ? your majesty,
and we that have free souls, it touches us not : let
the galled jade wince, our withers are unwrung.

Enter Lucianus.

This is one Lucianus, nephew to the king.
Oph. You are as good as a chorus, my lord.
Ham. 1 could interpret between you and your love,
if I could ee the puppets dallying.
Oph. You are keen, my lord, you are keen,
98
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Ham. It would cost you a groaning to take off my
edge. 260

Opb. Still better, and worse.

Ham. So you must take your husbands. Begin,
murderer; pox, leave thy damnable faces, and
begin. Come: the croaking raven doth bellow
for revenge.

Luc. Thoughts black, hands apt, drugs fit, and time

agreeing ;
Confederate season, else no creature seeing 3
Thou mixture rank, of midnight weeds collected,
With Hecate’s ban thrice blasted, thrice infected,

Thy natural magic and dire property, 270
On wholesome life usurp immediately.
[ Pours the poison into the slecper’s ear.

Ham. He poisons him i’ the garden for his estate.
His name ’s Gonzago : the story is extant, and
written in very choice Italian : you shall see anon
how the murderer gets thelove of Gonzago’s wife.

Oph. The king rises.

Ham. What, frighted with false fire |

Queen. How fares my lord 2

Pol. Give o’er the play.

Kigg. Give me some light. Away! 280

%
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Pol. Lights, lights, lights !
[ Excunt all but Hamlet and Horatio.

Ham. Why, let the stricken deer go weep,
The hart ungalled play ;
For some must watch, while some muat sleep :
Thus runs the world away.
‘Would not this, sir, and a forest of feathers—if
the rest of my fortunes turn Turk with me—
with two Provincial roses on my razed shoes,
get me a fellowship in a cry of players, sir ?
Hor. Half a share. 290
Ham. A whole one, I.
For thou dost know, O Damon dear,
This realm dismantled was
Of Jove himeelf; and now reigns here
A very, very—pajock.
Hor. You might have rhymed.
Ham. O good Horatio, I’ll take the ghost’s word
for a thousand pound. Didst perceive ?
Hor. Very well, my lord.
Ham. Upon the talk of the poisoning ? 300
Hor. 1 did very well note him.
Ham. Ah, ha! Come, some music! come, the
recorders !
k¥ 4 97
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For if the king like not the comedy,
Why then, belike, he likes it not, perdy.
Come, some music !

Re-enter Rosencrants and Guildensters.
Guil. Good my lord, vouchsafe me a word with

you.
Ham. Sir, a whole history.
Guil. The king, sir,— 310
Ham. Ay, sir, what of him ?
Guil. Is in his retirement marvellous distem-
pered.
Ham. With drink, sir ?
Guil. No, my lord, rather with choler.
Ham. Your wisdom should show itself more richer
to signify this to the doctor ; for, for me to put
him to his purgation would perhaps plunge him
into far more choler.
Gnil. Good my lord, put your discourse into some g20
frame, and start not so wildly from my affair.
Ham. 1 am tame, sir : pronounce.
Guil. The queen, your mother, in most great afflic-
tion of spirit, hath sent me to you.
Ham. You are welcome.
Guil. Nay, good my lord, this courtesy is not of the
o8
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right breed.  If it shall please you to make me
a wholesome answer, I will do your mother’s
commandment : if not, your pardon and my
return shall be the end of my business.

Ham. Sir, I cannot.

Guil. What, my lord ?

Ham. Make you a wholesome answer; my wit’s
diseased : but, sir, such answer as I can make,
you shall command ; or rather, as you say, my
mother : therefore no more, but to the matter :
my mother, you say,—

Ros. Then thus she says ; your behaviour hath struck
her into amazement and admiration.

Ham. O wonderful son, that can so astonish a
mother !  But is there no sequel at the heels
of this mother’s admiration? Impart.

Ros. She desires to speak with you in her closet, ere
you go to bed.

Ham. We shall obey, were she ten times our
mother. Have you any further trade with us ?

Ros. My lord, you once did love me.

Ham. So I do still, by these pickers and
stealers.

Ros. Good my lord, what is your cause of dis-
temper? you do surely bar the door upon

»
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your own liberty, if you deny your griefs to
your friend.

Ham. Sir, I lack advancement.

Ros. How can that be, when you have the voice
of the king himeelf for your succession in
Denmark ?

Ham. Ay, sir, but ¢while the grass grows,’—the
proverb is something musty.

Re-enter Players with recorders.

O, therecorders ! let me sce one. To withdraw
with you :—why do you go about to recover the
wind of me, as if you would drive me into a toil ?

Guil. O, my lord, if my duty be too bold, my love
is too unmannerly.

Ham. 1 do not well understand that. Will you
play upon this pipe

Guil. My lord, I cannot.

Ham. 1 pray you.

Guil. Believe me, 1 cannot.

Ham. 1 do beseech you.

Guil. 1 know no touch of it, my lord.

Ham. 1t is as easy as lying: govern these ven- .

tages with your fingers and thumb, give it
100
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breath with your mouth, and it will discourse
most eloquent music. Look you, these are
the stops. N

Guil. But these cannot I command to any utter-
ance of harmony; I have not the skill.

Ham. Why, look you now, how unworthy a thing
you make of me! You would play upon me; 380
you would seem to know my stops; you would
pluck out the heart of my mystery; you would
sound me from my lowest note to the top of
my compass : and there is much music, excel-
lent voice, in this little organ; yet cannot you
make it speak. ’Sblood, do you think I am
casier to be played on than a pipe? Call me
what instrument you will, though you can fret
me, yet you cannot play upon me.

Re-enter Polonius.

God bless you, eir ! 390
Pol. My lord, the queen would speak with you, and
presently.
Ham. Do you see yonder cloud that’s almost in
shape of 2 camel ?
Pol. By the mass, and ’tis like a camel, indeed.
e
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Ham. Methinks it is like 2 weasel.
* Pow. It is backed like a weasel.
Ham. Or like a whale?
Pol. Very like a whale.
Ham. Then I will come to my mother by and by. 400
They fool me to the top of my beat. 1 will

come by and by.
Pol. T will say so. [ Exit Polonius.
Ham. ¢ By and by’ is easily said. Leave me, friends.

[ Exeunt all but Hamlet.
*Tis now the very witching time of night,
‘When churchyards yawn, and hell iteelf breathes out
Contagion to this world: now could I drink hot

blood,
And do such bitter business as the day
Would quake to lock on.  Soft! mow to my mother.
O heart, lose not thy nature ; let not ever 411
The soul of Nero enter this firm bosom :

Let me be cruel, not unnatural :

I will speak daggers to her, but use none ;

My tongue and soul in this be hypocrites s

How in my words soever she be shent,

To give them seals never, my soul, consent ! [ Exiz.
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Scene III,
A room in the castle.

Enter King, Rosencranstz, and Guildenstern.

King. 1 like him not, nor stands it safe with us

To let his msdness range. Therefore prepare

you;

I your commission will forthwith dispatch,

And he to England shall along with you :

The terms of our estate may not endure

Hazard s0 near us as doth hourly grow

Out of his lunacies.
Guil. We will ourselves provide :

Most holy and religious fear it is

To keep those many many bodies safe

That live and feed upon your majesty. 10
Ros. The single and peculiar life is bound

With all the strength and armour of the mind

To keep itself from noyance ; but much more

That spirit upon whose weal depends and rests

The lives of many. The cease of majesty

Dies not alone, but like a gulf doth draw

103
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What ’s near it with it: it is a massy wheel,

Fix’d on the summit of the highest mount, -

To whose huge spokes ten thousand lesser things
Aremortised and adjoin’d ; which, when it falls, 20
Each small annexment, petty consequence,

Attends the boisterous ruin. Never alone

Did the king sigh, but with a general groan.

King. Arm you, I pray you, to this speedy voyage,

Ros.

Guil.

Pol.

For we will fetters put about this fear,
Which now goes too free-footed.

We will haste us.
[Exeunt Rosencrants and Guildensters.

Ester Polonsus.

My lord, he’s going to his mother’s closet :

Behind the arras I’ll convey myself,

To hear the process; I’ll warrant she’ll tax him
home:

And, as you said, and wisely was it said, 30

’Tis meet that some more audience than a mother,

Since nature makes them partial, should o’erhear

The speech, of vantage. Fare you well, my
liege .

204
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Il call upon you ere you go to bed,
Axnd tell you what I know. _
King. Thanks, dear my lord.
: [Exit Pelonius.
O, my offence is rank, it smells to heaven ;
It hath the primal eldest curee upon’t,
A brother’s murder. Pray can I not,
Though inclination be as sharp as will :
My stronger guilt defeats my strong intent, 40
And like a man to double business bound,
I stand in pause where I shall firet begin,
And both neglect. What if this cursed hand
Were thicker than iteelf with brother’s blood,
Is there not rain enough in the sweet heavens
To wash it white as enow? Whereto serves
: mercy
But to confront the visage of offence ?
And what’s in prayer but this twofold force,
' To be forestalled ere we come to fall,
‘ Or pardon’d being down? Then I’ll look up; 50
My fault is past. But O, what form of prayer
Can serve my turn? ¢Forgive me my foul
maurder ?°
That cannot be, since I am still possess’d
Of those effects for which I did the murder,
108



Act 111, Se. i, <a Hamlet,

My crown, mine own ambition and my queen.
May one be pardon’d and retain the offence ?

In the corrupted currents of this world

Offence’s gilded hand may shove by justice,

And oft ’tis seen the wicked prize itself
Buys out the law: but *tis not so above ; 60
There is no shuffling, there the action lies

In his true pature, and we ourselves compell’d
Even to the teeth and forehead of our faults

To give in endence. What then? what rests?
Try what repeatance can: what can it not ?

Yet what can it when one can not repent?

O wretched state ! O bosom black as death !

O limed soul, that struggling to be free

Art more engaged! Help, angels! make assay!
Bow, stubborn knees, and, heart with strings of

stecl,
Be soft as sinews of the new-born babe! 71
All may be well. [Retires and knecls.

Enter Hamlet.

Ham. Now might I do it pat, now he is prayings
And now I’ll do’t: and so he goes to heaven:
And s0 am I revenged. That would be scana’d :
A vilkin kills my father ; and for that,
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1, his sole son, do this same villain send

To heaven. .

O, this is hire and salary, not revenge.

He took my father grossly, full of bread, 8o

With all his crimes broad blown, as flush as

May;

And how his audit stands who knows save heaven ?

But in our circumstance and course of thought,

*Tis heavy with him : and am I then revenged,

To take him in the purging of his soul,

When he is fit and season’d for his passage ?

No.

Up, sword, and know thou a more horrid hent :

When he is drunk asleep, or in his rage,

Or in the incestuous pleasure of his bed 3 90

At game, a-swearing, or about some act

That has no relish of salvation in’t ;

Then trip him, that his heels may kick at heaven

And that his soul may be as damn’d and black

As hell, whereto it goes. My mother stays :

This physic but prolongs thy sickly days. [ Ewit.
King. [Rising] My words fly up, my thoughts remain

below :
Words without thoughts never to heaven go. [Ewit.
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Scene IV.
The Queew’s closat.
Enter Queen and Polowins.

Pol, He will come straight. Look you lay home to him:
Tell him his pranks have been too broad to bear with,
. And that your grace hath screen’d and stood between
Much heat and him. I’ll sconce me even here.
Pray you, be round with him.

Ham. [ Within] Mother, mother, mother !

Queen. 1’1l warrant you ; fear me not. Withdraw, I
hear him coming. [ Polomius bides bebind the arras.

Enter Hamlet.

Ham. Now, mother, what’s the matter ?
Queen. Hamlet, thou hast thy father much offended.
Ham. Mother, you have my father much offended. 10
Queen. - Come, come, you answer with an idle tongne.
Ham. Go, go, you question with a wicked tongue.
Queen. Why, how now, Hamlet !
Ham. ‘What ’s the matter now ?
Queen. Have you forgot me?
Ham. No, by the rood, not so:

oy
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You are the queen, your husband’s brother’s wife ;
And—would it were not s0 !—you are my mother.
Queen. Nay, then, 1’1l set those to you that can speak.
Ham. Come, come, and sit you down; you shall not
budges;
You go not till I set you up a glass
Where you may see the inmost part of you. 20
. What wilt thou do? thou wilt not murder me ?
Help, help, ho!
Pol. [Bebind]) What, ho! help, help, help !
Ham. [Drawing] Hownow! a rat? Dead, for a ducat,

dead ! [ Makes a pass through the arras.
Pol. [Bebind] O, I am slain | [Falls and dies.
Queen. O me, what hast thou done?

Ham. Nay, I know not: is it the king?
Queen. O, what a rash and bloody deed is this!
Ham. A bloody deed! almost as bad, good mother,
As kill a king, and marry with his brother.
Queen. As kill 2 king!
Ham. Ay, lady, "twas my word. 30
[Lifts wp the arras and discovers Polonms.
Thou wretched, rash, intruding fool, farewell !
I took thee for thy better: take thy fortune;
Thou find’st to be too busy is some danger.

" Lieave wringing of your hands: peace! sit you down,
109
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And let me wring your hesrt : for so I shall,
If it be made of penetrable stuff'
If damned custom have not brass’d it so,
That it be proof and bulwark against senee.
Queen. What have I done, that thou darest wag thy tongue
In noise s0 rude against me ?
Hem. Such an act 40
That blurs the grace and blush of modesty,
Calls virtue hypocrite, takes off the rase
From the fair forehead of an innocent love,
And scts a blister there ; makes marriage vows
As falee as dicers’ caths: O, such a deed
As from the body of contraction plucks
The very soul, and sweet religion makes
A rhapeody of words: heaven’s face doth glow;
Yea, this solidity and compound mass,
With tristful visage, as against the doom, 50
Is thoughtwsick at the act.
Queen. Ay me, what act,
That roars so loud and thunders in the index ?
Ham. Look here, upon this picture, and on this,
The counterfeit presentment of two brothers.
See what a grace was seated on this brow ;
Hyperion’s curls, the froat of Jove himself,
An eye like Mars, to threaten and command ;
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A station like the herald Mercury

New-lighted on a heaven-kissing hill 3

A combination and a form indeed, 60

‘Where every god did seem to set his seal

To give the world assurance of a man:

This was your husband. Look you now, what
follows :

Here is your husband ; like a mildew’d ear,

Blasting his wholesome brother. Have you eyes ?

Could you on this fair mountain leave to feed,

And batten on this moor? Ha! have you eyes?

You cannot call it love, for at your age

The hey-day in the blood is tame, it’s humble, 69

And waits upon the judgement : and what judgement

Would step from this to this? Sense sure you have,

Else could you not have motion : bat sure that sense

Is apoplex’d : for madness would not err,

Nor sense to ecstasy was ne’er 9o thrall’d

But it reserved some quantity of choice,

To serve in such a difference. What devil was ’t

That thus hath cozen’d you at hoodman-blind ?

Eyes without feeling, feeling without sight,

Ears without hands or eyes, smelling sans all,

Or but a sickly part of one true sense 8o

Could not so mope.
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O shame ! where is thy blush? Rebellious hell,
If thou canst mutine in a matron’s bones,

To flaming youth let virtue be as wax

And melt in her own fire: proclaim no shame
‘When the compulsive ardour gives the charge,
Smoeﬁ'ootmelfuacuvdydothbnm,

Thou turn’st mine eyes into my very soul,
And there I see such black and grained spots go
As will not leave their tinct.

Ham. Nay, but to live
In the rank sweat of an enseamed bed,
Stew’d in corruption, honeying and making love
Over the nasty sty,—

Queen. O, speak to me no more 3
These words like daggers enter in my ears 3
No more, sweet Hamlet !

Ham. A murderer and a villain ;
A slave that is not twentieth part the tithe
Of your precedent lord ; a vice of kings ;
A cutpurse of the empire and the rule,
That from a shelf the precious diadem stole 100
And put it in his pocket!

Queen. No more!
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Ham. A king of shreds and patcheg—
Enter Ghost.

Save me, and hover o’er me with your wings,
You heavenly guards! What would your gracious
figure ?
Queen. Alas, he’s mad!
Ham. Do you not come your tardy son to chide,
That, lapsed in time and passion, lets go by
The important acting of your dread command ?
O, say!
Ghost. Do not forget : this visitation 110
Is but to whet thy almost blunted purpose.
But look, amazement on thy mother sits :
O, step between her and her fighting soul :
Conceit in weakest bodies strongest works :
Speak to her, Hamlet.
Ham. How is it with you, lady?
Queen. Alas, how is ’t with you,
That you do bend your eye on vacancy
And with the incorporal air do hold discourse ?
Forth at your eyes your spirits wildly peep ;
And, as the sleeping soldiers in the alarm, 120
Your bedded hairs, like life in excrements,
Start up and stand an end. O gentle son,
32} 113
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Upon the heat and flame of thy distemper
Sprinkle cool patience. Whereon do you look ?

Ham. On him, on him! Look you how pale he glares !
His form and cause conjoin’d, preaching to stones,
‘Would make them capable. Do not look upon me,
Lest with this piteous action you convert
My stern effects : then what I have to do 129
Will want true colour ; tears perchance for blood.

Queen. 'To whom do you speak this ?

Ham. Do you see nothing there ?

Queen. Nothing at all ; yet all that is I see.

Ham. Nor did you nothing hear ?

Queen. No, nothing but ourselves.

Ham. Why, look you there! look, how it steals away !
My father, in his habit as he lived !

Look, where he goes, even now, out at the portal !
[Exit Ghost.
Quezn. This is the very coinage of your brain:
This bodiless creation ecstasy
Is very cunning in.

Ham. Ecstasy ! 139
My pulse, as yours, doth temperately keep time,
And makes as healthful music : it is not madness
That I have utter’d: bring me to the test,

And I the matter will re-word, which madness
154



Prince of Denmark s Act I11. Sc. iv.

Would gambol from. Mother, for love of grace,

Lay not that flattering unction to your soul,

That not your trespass but my madness speaks :

It will but skin and film the ulcerous place,

‘Whiles rank corruption, mining all within,

Infects unseen. Confess yourself to heaven ;

Repent what’s past, avoid what 18 to come, 150

And do not spread the compost on the weeds,

To make them ranker. Forgive me this my virtue,

For in the fatness of these pursy times

Virtue itself of vice must pardon beg,

Yea, curb and woo for leave to do him good.
Queen. O Hamlet, thou hast cleft my heart in twain.
Ham. O, throw away the worser part of it,

And live the purer with the other half.

Good night : but go not to my uncle’s bed ;

Assume a virtue, if you have it not. 160

That monster, custom, who all sense doth eat,

Of habits devil, is angel yet in this,

That to the use of actions fair and good

He likewise gives a frock or livery,

That aptly is put on. Refrain to-night,

And that shall lend a kind of easiness

To the next abstinence ; the next more easy ;

For use almost can change the stamp of nature,
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And either . . . the devil, or throw him out
With wondrous potency. Once more, good night :
And when you are desirous to be blest, 171
I’ll blessing beg of you. For this same lord,
[ Pointing to Polonsss.
I do repent: but heaven hath pleased it o,
To punish me with this, and this with me,
That I must be their scourge and minister.
I will bestow him, and will answer well
The death I gave him. So, again, good night.
I must be cruel, only to be kind :
Thus bad begins, and worse remains behind.
One word more, good lady.
Queen. What shall I do? 180
Ham. Not this, by no means, that I bid you do:
Let the bloat king tempt you again to bed ;
Pinch wanton on your che=k, call you his mouse
And let him, for a pair of reechy kisees,
Or paddling in your neck with his damn’d fingers,
Make you to ravel all this matter out,
That I essentially am not in madness,
But mad in craft. ’Twere good you let him know;
For who, that’s but a queen, fair, sober, wise,
Would from a paddock, from a bat, a gib, 190
Such dear concernings hide? who would do so0?
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No, in despite of sense and secrecy,
Unpeg the basket on the house’s top,

Let the birds fly, and like the famous ape,
To try conclusions, in the basket creep
And break your own neck down.

Queen. Be thou assured, if words be made of breath
And breath of life, I have no life to breathe
What thou hast said to me.

Ham. 1 must to England; you know that?

Queen. Alack, 200
I had forgot: ’tis so concluded on.

Ham. There’s letters seal’d : and my two schoolfellows,
‘Whom I will trust as I will adders fang’d,

They bear the mandate ; they must sweep my way,
And marshal me to knavery. Let it work ;
For ’tis the sport to have the enginer
Hoist with his own petar : and ’t shall go hard
But I will delve one yard below their mines,
And blow them at the moon : O, ’tis most sweet
When in one line two crafts directly meet. 210
This man shall set me packing:
I’ll lug the guts into the neighbour room.
Mother, good night. Indeed this counsellor
Is now most still, most secret and most grave,
Who was in life a foolish prating knave.

g
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Come, gir, to draw toward an end with you.
Good night, mother.
[Exeunt severally ; Hamlet dragging in Polonius.

Act Fourth.

Scene 1.

A room in the castle.
Eater King, Queen, Rosencrantz, and Guildensters.

King. There’s matter in these sighs, these profound heaves:
You must translate : ’tis fit we understand them.
‘Where is your son?

Queen. Bestow this place on us a little while.

[ Exeunt Rosencrantw and Guildensters.
Ah, mine own lord, what have I seen to-night !

King. What, Gertrude? How does Hamlet ?

Queen. Mad as the sea and wind, when both contend
‘Which is the mightier: in his lawless fit,

Behind the arras hearing something stir,
Whips out his rapier, cries ¢ A rat, a rat!’ 10
And in this brainish apprehension kills
The unseen good old man.
8
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- King. O heavy deed !

It had been so with us, had we been there:
His liberty is full of threats to all,
To you yourself, to us, to every one.

_ Alas, how shall this bloody deed be answer’d ?
It will be laid to us, whose providence
Should have kept short, restrain’d and out of haunt,
This mad young man : but so much was our love,
We would not understand what was most fit, 20
But, like the owner of a foul disease,
To keep it from divulging, let it feed
Even on the pith of life. Where is he gone ?

Queen. To draw apart the body he hath kill’d :
O’er whom his very madness, like some ore
Among a mineral of metals base,
Shows itself pure ; he weeps for what is done.
King. O Gertrude, come away !

The sun no sooner shall the mountains touch,
But we will ship him hence: and this vile deed 30
‘We must, with all our majesty and skill,
Both countenance and excuse. Ho, Guildenstern!

Re-enter Rosencrantz and Gusldenstern.

Friends both, go join you with some further aid :
Hamlet in madness hath Polonius slain,

19
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And from his mother’s closet hath he dragg’d him :

Go seek him out ; speak fair, and bring the body

Into the chapel. I pray you, haste in this.
[Exeunt Rosencrantx and Guildenstern.

Come, Gertrude, we ’ll call up our wisest friends ;

And let them know, both what we mean to do,

And what’s untimely done. . ... 40

‘Whose whisper o’er the world’s diameter

As level as the cannon to his blank

Transports his poison’d shot, may miss our name

And hit the woundless air. O, come away !

My soul is full of discord and dismay. [Exeunt.

Scene Il

Another room in the castle.

Enter Hamiet.
Ham. Safely stowed.

pied } [ Within] Hamlet! Lord Hamlet!

Ham. But soft, what noise? who calls on Hamlet?
O, here they come.
Enter Rosencrantx and Guildenstern.
Ros. What have you done, my lord, with the dead body ?
120
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Ham. Compounded it with dust, whereto ’tis kin.

Ros. Tell us where tis, that we may take it thence
And bear it to the chapel.

Ham. Do not believe it.

Ros. Believe what ?

Ham. That I can keep your counsel and not mine
own. Besides, to be demanded of a sponge!
what replication should be made by the son of
a king ?

Ros. Take you me for a sponge, my lord ?

Ham. Ay, sir; that soaks up the king’s counten-
ance, his rewards, his authorities. But such
officers do the king best service in the end : he
keeps them, like an ape, in the corner of his
jaw ; first mouthed, to be last swallowed : when
he needs what you have gleaned, it is but
squeezing you, and, sponge, you shall be dry
again.

Ros. 1 understand you not, my lord.

Ham. 1 am glad of it: a knavish speech sleeps in a
foolish ear.

Ros. My lord, you must tell us where the body is,
and go with us to the king.

Ham. The body is with the king, but the king is not
with the body. The king is a thing—

8%
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Guil. A thing, my lord ?
Ham. Of pothing : bring me to him. Hide fox,
and all after. [ Excunt.

Scene 111

Asotber room in the castle.
Enter King, attendcd.

King. 1 have sent to seck him, and to find the body
How dangerous is it that this man goes loose !
Yet must not we put the strong law on him :
He’s loved of the distracted multitude,
Who like not in their judgement, but their eyes;
And where ’tis 30, the offender’s scourge is weigh’d,
But never the offence. To bear all smooth and even,
This sudden sending him away must seem
Deliberate pause : diseases desperate grown
By desperate appliance are relieved, 10
Or not at all.

Enter Rosencrants.

How now! what hath befall’n?

Ros. Where the dead body is bestow’d, my lord,
We cannot get from him.
188
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King. But where is he ?

Ros. Without, my lord; guarded, to know your pleasure,
King. Bring him before us.

Ros. Ho, Guildenstern! bring in my lord.

Eqter Hamlet and Guildensters.

King. Now, Hamlet, where,’s Polonius ?

Ham. At supper.

King. At supper! where?

Ham. Not where he eats, but where he is eaten: a 20
certain convocation of politic worms are e’en at
him. Your worm is your only emperor for
diet : we fat all creatures else to fat us, and we
fat ourselves for maggots: your fat king and
your lean beggar is but variable service, two
dishes, but to one table: that’s the end.

King. Alas, alas !

Ham. A man may fish with the worm that hath eat
of a king, and eat of the fish that hath fed of
that worm. 30

King. What dost thou mean by this ?

Ham. Nothing but to show you how a king may go
a progress through the guts of a beggar.

King. Where is Polonius ?

Hoam. In heaven; send thither to see: if your
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messenger find him not there, seek him i’ the
other place yourself. But indeed, if you find
him not within this month, you shall nose him
as you go up the stairs into the lobby,
King. Go seek him there. [To some Astendants. 40
Ham. He will stay till you come. [ Exewnt Atsendants.
King. Hamlet, this deed, for thine especial safety,
Which we do tender, as we dearly grieve
For that which thou hast done, must send thee hence
With fiery quickness : therefore prepare thyself ;
The bark is ready and the wind at help,
The associates tend, and every thing is bent

For England.
Ham. For England ?
King. Ay, Hamlet.
Ham. Good.

King. So is it, if thou knew’st our purposes.

Ham. 1 see a cherub that sees them. But, come; 50
for England! Farewell, dear mother.

King. Thy loving father, Hamlet.

Ham. My mother: father and mother is man and
wife ; man and wife is one flesh, and so, my
mother. Come, for England ! [Exit.

King. Follow him at foot ; tempt him with speed aboard 3
Delay it not; I’ll have him hence to-night:
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Away! for every thing is seal’d and done

That else leans on the affair: pray you, make haste.
[Exeunt Rosencrantz and Guildenstern.

And, England, if my love thou hold’st at aught—

As my great power thereof may give thee sense, 61

Since yet thy cicatrice looks raw and red

After the Danish sword, and thy free awe

Pays homage to us—thou mayst not coldly set

Our sovereign process; which imports at full,

By letters congruing to that effect,

The present death of Hamlet. Do it, England ;

For like the hectic in my blood he rages,

And thou must cure me: till I know ’tis done,

Howe’er my haps, my joys were ne’er begun. 70

. [Exit.

Scene 1V.
A plain in Denmarh.
Enter Fortinbras, a Captain and Soldiers, marching.

For. Go, captain, from me greet the Danish king ;

Tell him that by his license Fortinbras

Craves the conveyance of a promised march

Over his kingdom. You know the rendezvous.
88
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If that his majesty would aught with us,
“"We shall express our duty in his eye ;
And let him know so.
Cap. I will do’t, my lord.
For. Go softly on.
[Exeunt Fortinbras and Soldiers.
Enter Hamlet, Rosencrants, Guildenstern, and others.
Ham. Good sir, whose powers are these ?
Cap. They are of Norway, sir. 10
Ham. How purposed, sir, I pray you?
Cap. Against some part of Poland.
Ham. Who commands them, sir?
Cap. The nephew to old Norway, Fortinbras.
Ham. Goes it against the main of Poland, sir,
Or for some frontier ?
Cap. Truly to speak, and with no addition,
We go to gain a little patch of ground
That hath in it no profit but the name.
To pay five ducats, five, I would not farm it; 20
Nor will it yield to Norway or the Pole
A ranker rate, should it be sold in fee.
Ham. Why, then the Polack never will defend it.
Cap. Yes, it is already garrison’d.
Ham. Two thousand souls and twenty thousand ducats

Will not debate the suestion of this straw
106
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This is the imposthume of much wealth and peace,
That inward breaks, and shows no cause without
Why the man dies. I humbly thank you, sir.
Cap. God be wi’ you, sir. [Exit.
Ros. Will °t please you go, my lord ?
Ham. 1’1l be with you straight. Go a little before. 31
CExeunt all but Hamlet.
How all occasions do inform against me,
And spur my dull revenge! What is a man,
If his chief good and market of his time
Be but to sleep and feed ? a beast, no more.
Sure, he that made us with such large discourse,
Looking before and after, gave us not
That capability and god-like reason
To fust in us unused. Now, whether it be
Bestial oblivion, or some craven scruple 40
Of thinking too precisely on the event,—
A thought which, quarter’d, hath but one part wisdom
And ever three parts coward,—I do not know
‘Why yet I live to say ¢this thing ’s to do,’
Sith I have cause, and will, and strength, and means,
To do’t. Examples gross as earth exhort me:
Witness this army, of such mass and charge,
Leed by a delicate and tender prince,
‘Whose spirit with divine ambition puf’d
18
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Makes mouths at the invisible event, 50
Exposing what is mortal and unsure
To all that fortune, death and danger dare,
Even for an egg-shell. Rightly to be great
Is not to stir without great argument,
But greatly to find quarrel in a straw
When honour ’s at the stake. How stand I then,
That have a father kill’d, a mother stain’d,
Excitements of my reason and my blood,
And let all sleep, while to my shame I see
The imminent death of twenty thousand men, 60
That for a fantasy and trick of fame
Go to their graves like beds, fight for a plot
Whereon the numbers cannot try the cause,
Which is not tomb enough and continent
To hide the slain? O, from this time forth,
My thoughts be bloody, or be nothing worth !
[Exit.
Scene V.
Elsinore. A room in the castle.
Enter Queen, Horatio, and a Gentleman.

Queen. 1 will not speak with her.
Gent. She is importunate, indeed distract :
8
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Her mood will needs be pitied. '
Queen. What would she have ?
Gess. She speaks much of her father, says she hears
There’s tricks i’ the world, and hems and beats her
Spurns enviously at gtraws ; speaks things in doubt,
That carry but half sense : her speech is nothing,
Yet the unshaped use of it doth move
The hearers to collection ; they aim at it,
And botch the words up fit to their own thoughts 3
Which, as her winks and nods and gestures yield
them, S §
Indeed would make one think there might be thought,
Though nothing sure, yet much unhappily.
Hor. *Twere good she were spoken with, for she may

strew
Dangerous conjectares in ill<breeding minda.
Queen. Liet her come in. [Exit Gentleman.

[Aside] To my sick soul, as sin’s true nature is,
Each toy seems prologue to some great amiss :

So full of artless jealousy is guilt,

It spills itself in fearing to be spilt. 30

Re-enter Gentleman, with Opbelia.

Opb. Where is the beauteous majesty of Denmark ?
3 129
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Queen. How now, Ophelia! - .
Opb. [Simgr] How should I your true love know |
From another one ? CL
By his cockle hat and staff |
And his sandal shoon.

Queen. Alas, sweet lady, what imports this song ?
Oph, 8ay you? nay, pray you, mark.
[Smg:] He is dead and gone, lady,

‘ He is dead and gone; 30
#777 At his head a grass-green turf,
: At his heels a stone.
_ Oh, ah!

Quees. Nay, but, Ophelia,—
Opbh. Pray you, mark.

[Sings] White his shroud as the mountain snow,—

Enter King,

Queen. Alas, look here, my lord.
Opb. [Sings] Larded with sweet flowers ;
Which bewept to the grave did go
v With true-love showers.
King. How do you, pretty lady
Opb. Well, God ’ild you! They say the owl was
a baker’s daughter. Lord, we know what we
130
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are, but know not what we may be. God be
at your table!
King. Conceit upon her father.
Oph. Pray you, let’s have no words of this; but
when they ask you what it means, say you this :
[Sings] To-morrow is Saint Valentine’s day
All in the morning betime,
And I a maid at your window, 50
To be your Valentine. :
Then up he rose, and donn’d his clothes,
And dupp’d the chamber-door ;
Let in the maid, that out a maid
Never departed more.
King. Pretty Ophelia!
Opb. Indeed, la, without an cath, I’ll make an end
on’t:
(Sings] By Gis and by Saint Charity,
Alack, and fie for shame ! 60
Young men will do’t, if they come to’t;
By cock, they are to blame.
Quoth she, before you tumbled me,

You promised me to wed.
He answers:
8o would I ha’ done, by yonder sun,
An thou hadst not come to my bed.
3%
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King. How long hath she been thus?
Opb. I hope all will be well. Wemutbepmu

but I mnotchoooebuweep,tothuk
they should lay him i’ the cold ground. My %o
brother shall know of it: and so I thank you
for your good counsel. Come, my coach!
Good night, ladies; good night, sweet ladies ;
good night, good night. [Exit.

King. Follow her close; give her good watch, I pray

you. [ Exit Horatio.
O, this is the poison of deep grief; it springs
All from her father’s death. O Gertrude, Gertrude,
When sorrows come, they come not single spies,
But in battalions! First, her father alain :
Next, your son gone ; and he most violent author 80
Of his own just remove : the people muddied,
Thick and unwholesome in their thoughts and whis-

pers,
For good Polonius’ death; and we have done but

greenly,
In hugger-mugger to inter him: poo: Ophelia
Divided from herself and her fair judgement,
Without the which we are pictures, or mere beasts :
Last, and as much containing as all these,
Her brother is in secret come from France,

13
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Feeds on his wonder, keeps himself in clouds,

And wants not buzzers to infect his ear 90

With pestilent speeches of his father’s death 3

Wherein necessity, of matter beggar'd,

Will nothing stick our person to arraign

In ear and ear. O my dear Gertrude, this,

Like to a murdering-piece, in many placea

Gives me superfluous death. (A noise ewithin.

Alack, what noise is this ?

King. WherearemySmrs? Let them guard the door.

Enter another Gentlemas.
What is the matter?
Gent. Save yourself, my lord :
The ocean, overpeering of his list,
Eats not the flats with more impetuouns haste 100
" Than young Laertes, in a riotous head,
O’erbears your officers. The rabble call him lord ;
And, as the world were now but to begin,
Antiquity forgot, custom not known,
The ratifiers and props of every word,
They cry ¢ Choose we ; Laertes shall be king !°
Caps, hands and tongues applaud it to the clouds,
¢ Laertes shall be king, Laertes king!’
Queen. How cheerfully on the false trail they cry!
™
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O, this is counter, you falee Danish dogs ! 110
: [Noise evithis.
King. The doors are broke.

Enter Laertes, armed ; Danes following.

Laer. Where is this king? Sirs, stand you all without.

Danes. No, let’s come in.

Laer. I pray you, give me leave.

Danes. We will, we will. [ They retire without the door.

Laer. 1 thank you: keep the door. O thou vile king,
Give me my father !

Queen. Calmly, good Laertes.

Laer. That drop of blood that’s calm proclaims me bastard ;
Cries cuckold to my father ; brands the harlot
Evenhere,betweentheclnlteumimhedbrm
Of my true mother.

King. What is the cause, Laertes, 120
That thy rebellion looks so giant-like?
Let him go, Gertrude ; do not fear our person :
There ’s such. divinity doth hedge a king,
That treason can but peep to what it would,
Acts little of his will. Tell me, Laertes,
Why thou art thus incensed : let him go, Gertrude :
Speak, man.

Laer. Where is my father ?
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King. Dead. ~ :
Queen. But not by him.
King. Let him demand his fill. 129

Laer. How came he dead? 1’1l not be juggled with:
To hell, allegiance ! vows, to the blackest devil !
Conscience and grace, to the profoundest pit !

I dare damnation : to this point I stand,
That both the worlds I give to negligence,
Let come what comes ; only I ’ll be revenged
Most throughly for my father.

King. : Who shall stay you?

Laer. My will, not all the world :

And for my means, I ’ll husband them so well,
They shall go far with little.

King. Good Laertes,

If you desire to know the certainty 140
Of your dear father’s death, is’t writ in your revenge
That, swoopstake, you will draw both friend and foe,
Winner and loser ?

Laer. None but his enemies. '

King. Will you know them then?

Laer. To his good friends thus wide I’°ll ope my arms ;
And, like the kind life-rendering pelican,

Repast them with my blood.
King. Why, now ‘you speak
13
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Like a good child and a true gentleman.
That I am guiltless of your father’s death,
And am most sensibly in grief for it, 150
It shall as level o your judgement pierce
As day does to your eye.
Danes. [Within] Let her come in.
Laer. How now! what noise is that ?

Re-enter Opbelia.
O heat, dry up my brains | tears scven times alt,
Bum out the sense and virtue of mine eye !
By heaven, thy madness shall be paid with weight,.
Till our scale turn the beam. QO rose of May !
Dear maid, kind sister, sweet Ophelia !
O hesvens ! is’t possible a young maid’s wits
Should be as mortal as an old man’s life ? 16o
Nature is fine in love, and where ’tis fine
It sends some precious instance of itself
After the thing it loves.
Oph. [Sings] They bore him barefaced on the bier:
Hey non nonny, nonny, hey nonny :
And in his grave rain’d many a tear,—
Fare you well, my dove !
Laer. Hadst thou thy wits, and didst persvade revenge,

It could not move thus.
126
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Opb. [Sings] You must sing dovm a~down, 170
An you call him a~down-a.
O, how the wheel becomes it! It is the false
steward, that stole his master’s daughter.
Laer. This nothing ’s more than matter.
Oph. There’s rosemary, that’s for remembrance:
. pray you, love, remember : and there i3 pansies,
that’s for thoughts.
Laer. A. document in madness; thoughts and re~ .. .
membragce fitted.
Opb.. There’s feamel for you, and columbines: 180
.there ’s rue for you : and here’s some for me :
we may call it herb of grace o’ Sundays: O,
you must wear your rue with a difference.
There’sa daisy : I would give you some violets,
but they withered all when my father died:
, they say a’ made a.good end,—
[Sings] For bonnie sweet Robin is all my joy.
Laer. Thought and affliction, passion, hell itself,
She turns to favour and to prettiness. .
Opb. [Sings] And will 2’ not come again ? 190
And will 2’ not come again? -
No, no, he is dead,
Go to thy death-bed,
He never will come again.
w
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His beard was as white as snow,
All flaxen was his poll :
He is gone, he is gone,
And we cast away moan :
God ha’ mercy on his soul !
And of all Christian souls, I pray God. God be
wi’ [Bxit. 200
Laer. Do you see this, O God ?
King. Laertes, I must commune with your grief,
Or you deny me right. Go but apart,
Make choice of whom your wisest friends you will.
And they shall hear and judge *twixt you and me :
If by direct or by collateral hand
They find us touch’d, we will our kingdom give,
Our crown, our life, and all that we eall ours,
To you in satisfaction ; but if not,
Be you content to lend your patience to us, ° 310
And we shall joinfly labour with your soul
To give it due content.
Laer. Let this be s03
His means of death, his obecure funeral,
No trophy, sword, nor hatchment o’er his bones,
No noble rite nor formal osteatation,
Cry to be heard, as “twere from heaven to earth,
That I must call ’t in question.
»
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King. So you shall 5
And where the offence is let the great axe fall.
I pray you, go with me. [Exennt.

Scene VI.
Another room in the castle.
Enter Horatio and a Servant.

Hor. What are they that would speak with me?
Serv. Sea-faring men, sir : they say they have letters for
you.
Hor. Let them come in. [Exit Servant.
I do not know from what part of the world
I should be greeted, if not from Lord Hamlet.

Enter Sailors.

First Sail. God bless you, sir.
Hor. Let him bless thee too.
First Sail. He shall, sir, an ’t please him. There’s
a letter for you, sir; it comes from the am-
bassador that was bound for England; if your 10
name be Horatio, as I am let to know it is.
1%
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looked this, give these fellows some means to the
king : they have letters for him. Ere we were
two days old at sea, a pirate of very warlike
appointment gave us chase. Finding ourselves
too slow of sail, we put on a compelled valour,
and in the grapple I boarded them: on the instant
they got clear of our ship; so I alone became their
prisoner. They have dealt with me like thieves 30
of mercy: but they knew what they did ; I am
to do a good turn for them. Let the king have
the letters I have sent; and repair thou to me
with as much speed as thou wouldest fly death.
I have words to speak in thine ear will make
thee dumb ; yet are they much too light for the
bore of the matter. These good fellows will
bring thee where I am. Rosencrantz and
Guildenstern hold their course for England :
of them I have much to tell thee. Farewell 30
¢ He that thou knowest thine, Hamrrr.’ i
|
|

Hor. [Reads] ¢ Horatio, when thou shalt have over- \

Come, I will make you way for these your letters
And do’t the speedier, that you may direct:me
To him from whom you brought them. [ Exennt.

- |
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" Scene VII.
Anosher room in the castle.
Enter K'z'ag and Laerm

King. Now must your conscience my acqmthnceul,
And you must put me in your heart for friend,
Sith you have heard, and with a knowing ear,
Tbathewhchh&yonrnoblefadwdm
Pursued mylife. '

Laer. It well appears: but tell me
Why you proceeded not against these feats,

So crimeful and so capital in nature,
As by your safety, wisdom, all things else,
You mainly were stirr’d up.

King. O, for two special reasons,
Which may to you perhaps seem mueh unsinew’d, 10
But yet to me they 're strong. The queen his mother
Lives almostbyhu looks ; and for myself—

My virtue or my plague,beit either which—
8he ’s #0 conjunctive to my life and soul,
That, as the star moves not but in his sphere,
I could not but by her. The ‘other motive,
Why to a public count I might not go,

42
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Is the great love the general gender bear him ;
Who, dipping all his faults ia their affection,
Would, like the spring that turneth wood to stone,
Coavert his gyves to graces ; so that my arrows, 21
Too slightly timber’d for so loud a wind,
Would have reverted to my bow again
And not where I had aim’d them.
Laer. And 0 have I a noble father lost 3
A sister driven into desperate terma,
Whoee worth, if praises may go back agein,
Stood challenger on mount of all the age
For her perfections: but my revenge will come.
King. Break not your sleeps for that: you must not think
That we are made of stuff so flat and dull 31
That we can let our beard be shook with danger
And think it pastime.  You shortly shall hear more :
I loved your father, and we love ourself ;
And that, I hope, will teach you to imagine—
Enter a Messenger, with leiters.
How now! what news?
Mess. Letters, my lord, from Hamlet :
This to your majesty ; this to the queen.
Kisg. From Hamlet! who brought them?
Mess. Sailors, my lord, they says I saw them not: 39
us
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They were given ms by Claudio ; he recenved them

Of him that breught. ¢hem.
King, Lo L:erm,yonahallhearthem.
Leave us. - © [ Exit Messenger.

[Reads] ¢ High and mighty, You shall know I am
set naked on your kingdom. To-morrow
shall F beg leave to see your kingly eyes:

" ‘when I shall, first asking your pardon there=
unto, recount the occasion of my sudden and

more strange return.

¢ Hameer.’
What should this mean? Are all the rest come back ?
Or is it some abuse, and no such thing ? §i

Laer. Know you the hand 2

King. ’Tis Hamlet’s character. ¢ Naked’}
And in a postecript here, he says ¢alone’.
Can you advise me ?

Laer. 1’m lost in it, my lord. But let him come
It warms the very sickness in my heart,
That I shall live and tell him to his teeth,
¢ Thus didest thou.’

King. If it be so, Laertes,—
As how should it be s0 ? how otherwise }—
Will you be ruled by me 2

43
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Laer. . + - Ay,mylody 6o
Q. - e - - L aaa
e 3
Laer. My lord, I will be ruled;
The rather, if you could devise it so 70
That I might be the organ.
King. It falls right.

You have been talk’d of since your travel much,
And that in Hamlet’s hearing, for a quality
Wherein, they say; you shine : your sum of parts
Did not together pluck such envy from him,
As did that one, and that in my regard
Of the unworthiest siege.
Laer. Wlntpututhat,mylord?
King. A very riband in the cap of youth,
Yet needfel too; for youth no less becomes
The light and. careless livery that it wears 8o
Than settled age his sables and his weeds,
44
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Importing health and graveness. 'T'wo months since,
Here was a geatleman of Normandy :—
I’ve seen myself, and served againet, the French,
And they can well on horseback : but this gallant
Had witchcraft in’t; he grew unto his eeat,
And to such wondrous doing brought his horse
As had he been incorpsed and demi-natured
With the brave beast: so far he topp’d my thought
- That I, in forgery of shapes and tricks, 90
Come short of what he did;
Laer. A Norman was’t?
King. A Norman,
Laer. Upon my life, Lamond.
King. The very same.
Laer. 1 know him well : he is the brooch indeed
And gem of all the nation.
King. He made confession of you,
And gave you such a masterly report,
For art and exercise in your defence,
And for your rapier most especial,
That he cried out, "twould be a sight indeed . 100
If one could match you: the scrimers of their
nation,
He swore, had neither motion, guard, nor eye,’
If you opposed them. Sir, this report of his
s} 1y



Did Hamlet s0 envenom with his envy

Thathecouldnotbmgdobutmd:andbeg

Your sudden coming o’er, to play with him.

Now, out of this—
Laer. What out of this, my lord ?
King. Laertes, was your father dear to you? :

Or are you like the painting of a sorrow,

A face without a heart ?
Laer. Why ask you this? 110
King. Not that I think you did not love your father,

But that I know love is begun by time,

And that I see, in passages of proof,

Time qualifies the spark and fire of it.

There lives within the very flame of love

A kind of wick or snuff that will abate it3

And nothing is at a like goodaess still,

For goodness, growing to a plurisy,

Dies in his own too much : that we would do

‘We should do when we would; for this ¢would’

changes 120

- - And hath abatements and delays as many

" As there are tongwes, are hands, are sccidents,

Andthenthu‘lhonld’uhkenspenddm&ngh,

That hurts by easing. But, to the qmck o’ the

uleer: :

us
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Hamlet comes back : what would you undertake,
To show yourself your: father’s son in deed
More than in words ?
Laer. To cut his throat i’ the churea.
King. Noplaeemdeeduhmldmnrderlanctnanze;
Revenge should have no bounds. But, good
Laertes,
Will you do this, keep close within your chamber.
Hamlet return’d shall know you are come home : 131
We’ll put on those shall praise your excellence
And set a double varnish on the fame
The Frenchman gave you ; bring you in fine together
And wager on your heads: he, being remiss,
.Most generous and free from all contriving,
Will not peruse the foils, so that with ease,
Or with a little shuffling, you may choose
A sword unbated, and in a pass of practice
. Requite him for your father.
Laer. I will do’t; 140
And for that purpose I ’ll anoint my sword.
I bought an unction of a- mountebenk,
So niortal that but dip a knife in it,
Where it draws blood no catsplasm o rare,
Collected from all simples that have virtue

Under the moon, can save the thing from death
uy
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That is bet scratch’d withal : I ’H sooch my point
With this coatagion, that, if I gall him elightly,
Itmaybedeath.

Kiug. Let’s further think of this;
W eigh what eonvenience both of time and means 1 50
May fit us to our shape : if this should fail,
And that our drift look through our bad performance,
"Twere better not assay’d : therefore this project
Should have a back or second, that might hold
If this did blast in proof. Soft! let me sce:
We ’ll make a solema wager on your cunnings ¢
Iha’t:
When in your motion you are hot and dry—
As make your bouts more violent to that end—
And that he calls for drink, I°ll have prepared him
A chalice for the nonce ; whereon but sipping, 161
If he by chance escape your venom’d stuck,
Our purpose may hold there. But stay, what noise ?

Enter Queen.
Hownow, sweet queen !
Queen. One woe doth tread upon another’s heel,
So fast they follow: your sister’s drown’d, Laertes.
Laer. Drown’d! O, where?
Queen. There is & willow grows aslaat a brook,
18
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That shows his hoar leaves in the glassy stream 3
There with fantastic garlands did she come

Of crow-flowers, nettles, daisies, and long purples,
That liberal shepherds give a grosser name, 171
But our cold maids do dead men’s fingers call them:
There, on the pendent boughs her coronet weeds
Clambering to hang, an envious aliver broke ;
‘When down her weedy trophies and herself

Fell in the weeping brook: Her clothes spread wide,
And mermaid-like a while they bore her up:
Which time she chanted snatches of old tunes,

As one incapable of her own distress,

Or like a creature native and indued 180
Unto that element : but long it could not be

Till that her garments, heavy with their drink,
Pull’d the poor wretch from her melodious lay

To muddy death.

Laer. Alas, then she is drown’d!
Queen. Drown’d, drown’d.
Laer. Too much of water hast thou, poor Ophelia,

And therefore I forbid my tears: but yet
It is our trick ; nature her custom holds, .
Let shame say what it will: when these are gone,
The woman will be out. Adiew, my lord: 190
I have a speech of fire that fain would blaze,

"
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But that this folly douts it. [Exit.
Let’s follow, Gertrude :

Hovmchlhdwdoeoulmhurage!
Now fear I this will give it start again ;

Therefore let ’s follow. [Exeunt.

Act Fifth.

Scene I
A churchyard.
Enter tewo Clowns, with spades, ¢,

First Clo. Is she to be buried in Christian burial
that wilfully seeks her own salvation ?

Sec. Cho. I tell thee she is; and therefore make her
grave straight : the crowner hath sat on her,
and finds it Christian burial.

First Clo. How can that be, unless she drowned her-
self in her own defence?

Sec. Clo. Why, *tis found eo.

First Clo. It must be ¢ se offendendo ;’ it camnot be
else. For here lies the point: if I drown
myeelf wittingly, it argues an act: and an act
hath three branches ; it is, to act, to do, to per-
form: argal, she drowned herself wittingly.

150

10



Prince of Denmark sw» Act V. Se. i.

Sec. Cl. Nay, but hear you, goodman
delver.

First Clo. Give me leave. Here lies the waters
good : here stands the man ; good : if the man
g0 to this water and drown himeelf, it is, will
ke, nill he, he goes ; mark you that; but if the
water come to him and drown him, he drowns
not himeelf: argal, he that is not guilty of his
own death shortens not his own life.

Sec. Clo. But is this law?

First. Cb. Ay, marry, is’t; crowner’s quest
law.

Sec. Clo. Will you ha’ the truth on ’t? If this had
not been a gentlewoman, she should have beea
buried out o’ Christian burial.

First Clo. Why, there thou say’st: and the more
pity that great folk should have countenance in
this world to drown or hang themselves, more
than their even Christian. Come, my spade.
There is no ancient gentlemen but gardeners,

ditchers and grave-makers: they hold up

Adam’s profession. -
Sec. Clo. Was he a gentleman?
Firsg Clo. A’ was the first that ever bore

arms.
85t

30
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Su. Clo. Why, he had none.

First Clo. What, art a heathen? How dost thow 40

wnderstand the Scripture ? The Scripture says
Adam digged: could he dig without arme?
I’ll put another question to thee : if thou ane
swerest me not to the purpose, confess thyself—

8«. Clo. Go to.

First Clor What is be that builds etronger than
cither the masom, the shipwright, or the
carpenter ?

Sec. Glo. The gallows-maker; for that frame out-
lives a thousand tenants.

First Clo. 1 like thy wit well, in good faith: the
gallows does well ; but how does it well? it
does well to those that do ill: now, thou dost
ill to say the gullows is built stronger than the
church : argal, the gallows may do well to thee.
To’t again, come.

Sec, Clo. ¢ Who builds stronger than a mason, a ship-
wright, or a carpenter 2’

First Clo. Ay, tell me that, and unyoke.

Sec. Clo. Marry, now I can tell.

First Clo. To’t.

Sec. Clo. Mass, T cannot tell.

150
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Enter Hamlet and Heratls, afor of:

First Clo. Cudgel thy brains no more about it, for
your dull ass will not mend his pace with
beating, and when you are asked this question
next, say ‘a grave-maker:” the houses that he
makes last till doomsday. Go, get thee to
Yaughan 3 fetch me a stoup of liquor.

[ Bxit Sec. Cloewm.
[He digs, and sings.
In youth, when I did love, did love,
Methought it was very sweet, 70
To contract, O, the time, for-a my behove,
O, methought, there-a was nothing-a meet.

Ham. Has this fellow no feeling of his business, that
he sings at grave-making ?

Hor. Custom hath made it in him a property of
casiness.

Ham. ’Tis e’en s0: the hand of little employment
hath the daintier sense.

First Clo. [Sings] But age, with his stealing steps,

Hath claw’d me in his clutch, 8o
And hath shipped me intil the land,
As if I had never been such.
[(Throws wp a shkull.

"’



Act V. Sc. i. - - <«m Hamlet,

Ham. That ekull had a tongue in it, and could sing
once: how the knave jowls it to the ground, as
if it were Cain’s jaw-bone, that did the first
murder | It might be the pate of a politician,
which this ass now o'’er-reaches; one that
would circumvent God, might it not?

Hor. 1t might, my lord.

Ham. Or of a courtier, which could say ¢Good
morrow, sweet lord! How dost thou, sweet

~ lord2’ This might be my lord such-a-one,
that praised my lord such-a-one’s horse, when
he meant to beg it ; might it not?

Hor. Ay, my lord.

Ham. Why, ¢’en ¢0: and now my Lady Worm’s ;
chapless, and knocked about the mazzard with
a sexton’s spade : here’s fine revolution, an we
had the trick to see’t. Did these bones cost

no more the breeding, but to play at loggats 100

with ’em? mine ache to think on’t.

First Clo. [Sings] A pick-axe, and a spade, a spade,
For and a shrouding sheet:
O, a pit of clay for to be made
For such a guest is meet.

[Throws up another shull.

54
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Ham. There’s another.: why may not that be the
skull of a lawyer? Where be his quiddities nowy
his quillets, his cases, his teaures, and his tricks ?
why does he suffer this rude krave now to knock
him about the sconce with a dirty shovel, and 110
will not tell him of his action of battery ? Hum !
This fellow might be in’s time a great buyer
of lund, with his statutes, his recognizances, his
fines, his double vouchers, his recoveries : is this
the fine of his fines and the recovery of his
recoveries, to have his fine pate full of fine dirt ?
will his vouchers vouch him no more of his pur-
chases, and double ones too, than the length and
breadth of a pair of indentures? The very con-
veyances of his lands will hardly lie in this box ; 120
and must the inheritor himself have no more, ha ?

Hor. Not a jot more, my lord.

Ham. Is not parchment made of sheep-skins?

Hor. Ay, my lord, and of calf-gkins too.

Ham. They are sheep and calves which seck out
assurance in that. I will speak to this fellow.
Whose grave’s this, sirrah 2

First Clo. Mine, sir.

[Sings] O, a pit of clay for to be made
For such a guest is meet. 13a
a8
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Ham. 1 think it be thine indecd, for thou liest
in’t

First Clo. You lie out em’t, sir, snd therefore "tis
not yours : for my part, I do not lie in ’t, and
yet it is mine.

Ham. Thou dost lie in’t, to be in’t and say it is
thine: ’tis for the dead, not for the quick;
therefore thou Liest.

First Clo. *Tis a quick lie, sir ; ’twill away agein,
from me to you. 140

First Clo. For no man, sir.

Ham. What woman then ?

First Clo. For none peither.

Ham. Who is to be buried in’t?

First Clo. One that was a woman, sir ; but, rest her
soul, she’s dead.

Ham. How abeolute the knave is! we must speak
by the card, or equivocation will undo us. By
the Lord, Horatio, this three years I have 150
taken nete of it; the age is grownm so picked
that the toe of the peasant comes so near the hee
of the courtier, he galls his kibe. How long
hast thou been a grave-maker ?

First Clo. Of all the days i’ the year, I came to’t

16
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that dsy that our last King Hamlet o’ereame
Fortinbras.

Ham. How long is that since ?

First Clo. Cannot you tell that? every fool can
tell that: it was that very day that young 160
Hamlet was born ; he that is mad, and sent into
England.

Ham. Ay, marry, why was he sent into Eng-
land ?

Firet Clo. Why, because 2’ was mad: 2’ shall
recover his wits there; or, if 2’ do not, ’tis no
great matter there.

Ham. Why?

First Clo. *Twill not be seen in him there ; there
the men are as mad as he. 170

Ham. How came he mad ?

First Clo. Very strangely, they say.

Ham. How ¢strangely ’ ¢

First Clo. Faith, ¢’en with losing his wits.

Hom. Upon what ground ?

First Clo. Why, here in Denmark: I have been
sexton here, man and boy, thirty years.

Ham. How long will a man lie ¥’ the earth ere he
rot?

First Clo. 1’ faith, if a’ be not rotten before a’ die— 180

w
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a8 we have mainy pocky corses now-e-days,
that will scarce hold the laying in—a’ will last
you some eight year or nine year: a tamner
will last you nine ‘year.

dHam. Why he more than another ?

First Clo. Why, sir, his hide is o0 tanned with his
trade that 2’ will keep out water a great whiles
and your water is a sore decayer of your
whoreson dead body. Here’s a skull now:
this sknll has lain in the earth three and twenty

years.

Ham. Whoee was it ?

First Clo. A whoreson mad fellow’s it was: whose
do you think it was ?

Han. Nay, I know not.

First Clo. A pestilence on him for a mad rogue! o’
poured a flagon of Rhenish on my hesd once.
Thunmeckull,nr,quonck’ skull, the
king’s jester.

Ham. This?

First Clo. Een that,

Ham. Let me sce. [Takes the skull.] Alss, poor
Yorick! I knew him, Horatio: a fellow of
infinite jest, of most excellent fancy: be hath
borne me on his back a thousand times; and

8
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riow how abhorred in my imagination it is |- my
gorge rises at it. Here hung thoee lips that I
have kissed I know not how oft. Where be
your gibes now ? your gambols? your songs?
your flashes of merriment, that were wont to 210
set the table on a roar? Not one now, to
mock your own grincing ? quite chop-fallen?
Now get you to my lady’s chamber, and tell
her, let her paint an inch thick, to this favour
she must come; make her laugh at that
Prithee, Horatio, tell me one thing,

Hor. What ’s that, my lord ?

Ham. Dost thou think Alexander lookedo this
fashion i’ the earth ?

Hor. E’en s0. 220

Ham. And smelt so ? pah! [ Puts doeon the skull.

Hor. E’en so, my lord. '

Ham. To what base uses we may return, Horatio |
Why mzy not imagination trace the noble dust
- of ‘Alexander, till he find it stopping a bung-
hole ?

Hor. *T'were to consider too cumualy, to consider
80.

Ham. No, faith, not & jot 3 but to follow lnm thither

" with modutyenoughand Ilkelihoodto!udno
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it: as thus: Alexander died, Alexander was
buried, Alexander returneth into dust; the
dust is earth; of earth we make loam; and
why of that loam, whereto he was comverted,
might they not stop 3 beer-barrel ?

Imperious Czsar, dead and turn’d to clay,

Might stop a hole to keep the wind away :

O, that that earth, which kept the world in awe,
8hould patch a wall to expel the winter’s flaw |
Butsoft! butsoft! aside: here comesthe king. 240

Ester Priests, 8. in procession ; the Corpse of Ophelia,
Laertes and Mourners following ; King, Queeny their
trains, §9'c.

The queen, the courtiers: who is this they follow ?
And with such maimed rites? This doth betoken
The corse they follow did with desperate hand
Fordo its own life: “twas of some estate.
Couch we awhile, and mark. [ Refiring eith Horatio.
Laer. What ceremony else 2
Ham. That is Laertes, a very noble youth : mark,
Laer. What ceremony else ?
First Priest. Her obsequies have been as far enlarged
As we have warranty : her death was doubtful 3 250
160
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And, but that great command o’ersways the order.
She should in ground unsanctified have lodged
Till the last trumpet ; for charitable prayers,
Shards, flints and pebbles should be thrown on her :
Yet here she is allow’d her virgin crants,
Her maiden strewments and the bringing home
Of bell and burial.
Laer. Must there no more be done ?
First Priest. No more be done:
We should profane the service of the dead
To sing a requiem and such rest to her 360
As to peace-parted souls.
Lay her i’ the earth:
And from her fair and unpolluted flesh ,
May violets spring! I tell thee, churlish priest,
A ministering angel ahall my sister be,
When thou liest howling.
Ham. What, the fair Ophelia !
Queen. [Scattering flowers] Sweets to the sweet: fare-
well !

I hoped thou shouldst have been my Hamlet’s wife ;
I thought thy bride-bed to have deck’d, sweet maid,
And not have strew’d thy grave.

Laer. O, treble woe

Falltennmelﬂ'ebleonthatcursedhead 270
3/ 162
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Whoee wicked deed thy most ingenious sense
Deprived thee of ! Hold off the earth a while,
Till I have caught her once more in mine arms :

[ Leaps into the grave.
Now pile your dust upon the quick and dead,
Till of this flat 2 mountain you have made
To o’ertop old Pelion or the skyish head
Of blue Olympus.

Ham. [Advancing] What is he whoee grief

Bears such an emphasis ? whoee phrase of sorrow
Conjures the wandering stars and makes them stand
Like wonder-wounded hearers? Thisis I, 280

Hamlet the Dane. [ Leaps into the grave.
Laer. The devil take thy soul ! [ Grappling ewith bim.
Ham, Thou pray’st not well.

I prithee, take thy fingers from my throat
For, though I am not splenitive and rash,
Yet have I in me something dangerous,
Which let thy wisdom fear. Hold off thy hand.
King. Pluck them asunder.
Queen. Hamlet, Hamlet!
All, Gentlemen,—
Hor. Good my lord, be quiet.
[Z’be Attendants part them, and they
come owt of the grave.
16
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Ham. Why, I will fight with him upon this theme
Until my eyelids will no longer wag. 390
Queen. O my son, what theme?
Ham. 1 loved Ophelia : forty thousand brothers
Could not, with all their quantity of love,
Make up my sum. What wilt thou do for her ?
King. O, he is mad, Laertes.
Queen. For love of God, forbear him.
Ham. ’Swounds, show me what thou ’It do:
Woo’t weep? woo’t fight? woo’t fast? woo’t
tear thyself ?
Woo’t drink up eisel ? eat a crocodile ?
I’ll do’t. Dost thou come here to whine? 300
To outface me with leaping in her grave ?
Be buried quick with her, and so will I:
And, if thou prate of mountains, let them throw
Millions of acres on us, till our ground,
Singeing his pate against the burning zone,
Make Ossa like a wart! Nay, an thou It mouth,
I’ll rant as well as thou.
This is mere madaess:
And thus a while the fit will work on him ;
Anon, as patient as the female dove
When that her golden couplets are. disclased, 10
His silence will sit drooping,
163
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Ham. Hear you, sir ;
‘What is the reason that you use me thus ?
I loved you ever: but it is no matter;
Let Hercules himself do what he may,
The cat will mew, and dog will have his day. [Eaxiz.
Kisg. 1 pray thee, good Horatio, wait upon him.
[Exit Horatio.
[T Laertes] Strengthen your patience in our last
night’s speech ;
‘We’ll put the matter to the present push.
Good Gertrude, set some watch over your son.
This grave shall have a living monument : 320
An hour of quiet shortly shall we sce;
Till then, in patience our proceeding be. [ Excuns.

Scene 11.

A ball in the castle.
Eunter Hamlet and Horatie.

Ham. 8omuch for this, sir: now shall you see the other ;
You do remember all the circumstance ?
Hor. Remember it, my lord !
XHum. 8ir, in my heart there was a kind of fighting,
That would not let me slecp : methought I lay
64
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Worse than the mutines in the bilboes. Rashly,
And praised be rashness for it, let us know, -

. Our indiscretion sometime serves us well . .
When our deep plots do pall ; and that ¢hould learn

us

There ’s a divinity that shapes our ends, 10

Rough-hew them bow we will. .
Hor. - That is most certain.
Ham. Up fiom my cabin,
My sea-gown scarf’d about me, in the dark
Groped I to find out them ; had my desire,
Finger’d their packet, and in fine withdrew
To mine own room again; making so bold,
My fears forgetting manners, te unseal
Theirgudcdmmidon; where I found, Horatio,—
O royal knavery !|—an exact command,
Larded with many several softs of reasons, 20
Importing Denmark’s health snd Englaad's too,
With, ho! such bugs and goblins in my life, -
That, on the supervise, no leisure bated,
No, not to stay the grinding of the ake,
My head should be struck off.
Hor. : Is’t possible ?
Ham. Here’s the commission : read it at more leisure.

But ‘wile theu hear sow hew I did preceed? -
s
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Hor. 1 beseech you.
Ham. Being thus be-petted rornd with villanies,—

Hor.

Or I could make a prologue to my brains, 30
They had begua the plsy,—1I sat me down ;
Devised a new commission ; wrote it fair:
I once did hold it, as our statists do,
A baseness to write fiir, and lsbour’d much
How to forget that learning ; but, sir, now
It did me yeoman’s service: wilt thou know
The effect of what I wrote?
Ay, good my lord.

Ham. A nearnest conjuration from the king,

Hor.

As England was his faithful tributary,
As love between them like the palm might flourish,
As peace should still her wheaten garland wear 41
And stand a comma ’tween their amities,
And many such-like ¢ As’ es of great charge,’
That, on the view and knowing of these contents,
Without debatement further, more or less,
He should the bearers put to sudden death,
Not shriving-time allow’d.

How was this seal’d ?

Ham. Why, even in that was heaven ordinant.

I had oy father’s signet in my purse,
Which was the model of that Danish seal : [{:]
6
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Folded the writ up in the form of the others

Subscribed its gave’t the impression; placed it
safely,

The changeling never known. Now, the next day

Was our sea-fight; and what to this was sequent

Thou know’st already.

Hor. So Guildenstern and Rosencrantz go to ’t.
Ham. Why, man, they did make love to this employ-

Hor.

ment ;
They are not near my conscience ; their defeat
Does by their own insinuation grow :
*Tis dangerous when the baser nature comes 6o
Between the pass and fell incensed points
Of mighty opposites.
‘Why, what a king is this!

Ham. Does it not, think’st thee, stand me now upon—

He that hath kill’d my king, and whored my mother;

Popp’d in between the election and my hopes 3

Thrown out his angle for my proper life,

And with such cozenage—is ’t not perfect conscience,

To quit him with this arm? and is’t not to be
damn’d,

To let this canker of our nature come

In further evil ? 70

Hor. It must be shortly known to him from Englaad
6
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What is the issue of the business there.

Ham. Tt will be short : the interim is mine 3
And a man’s life ’s no more than to say ¢ One.’
But I am very sorry, good Horatio,

That to Laertes I forgot myself;

For, by the image of my cause, I see

The portraiture of his: I’ll court his favours :
But, sure, the bravery of his grief did put me
Into a towering passion.

Hor. Peace! who comes here ? 80

Eanter Osric.
Osr. Your lordship is right welcome back to Dene

mark.

Ham. 1 humbly thank you, sir. Dost know this
water-dy ?

Hor. No, my good lord.

Ham. Thy state is the more gracious, for ’tis a vice
to knowhim. He hath much land, and fertile
let a beast be lord of beasts, and his crib shall
stand at the king’s mess : ’tis a chough, but, as
I say, spacious in the possession of dirt.

Osr. Sweet lord, if your lordship were at leisure,
I should impart a thing to you from his
majesty.
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Ham. 1 will receive it, sir, with all diligence of
spirit.  Put your bonnet to his right use; ’tis
for the head.

Osr. 1 thank your lordship, it is very hot.

Ham, No, believe me, ’tis very cold ; the wind is
portherly.

Osr. 1t is indifferent cold, my lord, indeed. 100

Ham. But yet methinks it is very sultry and hot, or
my complexion—

Osr. Exceedingly, my lord; it is very sultry, as
’twere,—1 cannot tell how. But, my lord, his
majesty bade me signify to you that he has laid
a great wager on your head: gir, this is the
matter—

Ham. 1 beseech you, remember—

[Hamlet moves bim to put on bis bat.

Osr. Nay, good my lord; for mine ease, in good
faith. Sir, here is newly come to court Laertes; 110
believe me, an absolute gentleman, full of most
excellent differences, of very soft society and
great showing : indeed, to speak feelingly of
him, he is the card or calendar of gentry, for you
shall find in him the continent of what part a
gentleman would see.

Ham. Sir, his definement suffers no perdition in

160
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yous though, I know, to divide him inveator-
ially would dizzy the arithmetic of memory, and
yet but yaw neither, in respect of his quick sail. 120
But in the verity of extolment, I take him to be
a soul of great article, and his infusion of such
dearth and rareness, as, to make true diction of
him, his semblable is his mirror, and who else
would trace him, his umbrage, nothing more. .
Osr. Your lordship speaks moet infallibly of
him.

Ham. The concernancy, sir? why do we wrap
the gentleman in our more rawer breath?
Osr. Sir? 130
Hor. 1s’t not possible to understand in another
tongue !  You will do’t, sir, really.
Ham. What imports the nomination of this gentle-
man ?
Osr. Of Laertes?
Hor. His purse is empty already; all’s golden
words are spent.
Ham. Of him, sir.
Osr. 1 know you are not ignorant—
Ham. 1 would you did, sir; yet, in faith, if you 140
did, it would not much approve me. Well,
sir
190
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Osr. You are mot ignorsat of what excellence
Laertes is—

Ham. I dare not confess that, lest I should compare
with him in excellence; but, to know a man
well, were to know himself.

Osr. 1 ‘mean, sir, for his weapon; but in the ime
putation laid on him by them, in his meed he’s
unfellowed.

Ham. What’s his weapon ?

Osr. Rapier and dagger.

Ham. That’s two of his weapons: but, well.

Osr. The king, sir, hath wagered with him six
Barbary horses: against the which he has im-
poned, as 1 take it, six French rapiers and
poniards, with their assigns, as girdle, hanger,
and so: three of the carriages, in faith, are very
dear to fancy, very responsive to the hilts, most
delicate carriages, and of very liberal conceit.

Ham. What call you the carriages ?

Hor. 1 knew you must be edified by the margent
ere you had done.

Osr. The carriages, sir, are the hangers.

Ham. The phrase would be more germane to the
matter if we could carry a cannon by our sides:
I would it might be hangers till then. Baut,

oL
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Osr.

om Hamlet,

om: six Barbary horses against six Fremch .

swords, their assigns, and three liberal-conoeited
carriages; that’s the French bet against the
Danish. Why is this ¢ imponed,’ as you call it 2
The king, sir, hath laid, sir, that in a dozes
passes between yourself and him, he shall not
exceed you three hits: he hath laid on twelve
for nine ; and it would come to immodiate trial,
if your lordship would vouchsafe the answer.

Ham. How if I answer ¢no’?

Osr. Imun,mylord,theopponﬂnofyonrpenon -

in trial,

Ham. Sir, I will walk here in the hall: if it please

Osr.

his mejesty, it is the breathing time of day with
me; let the foils be brought, the gentleman
willing, and the king hold his purpoee, I will
win for him an I can; if not, I will gain noth-
ing but my shame and the odd hits.
Shall I redeliver you ¢’en 80 2

Ham. To this effect, sir, after what flourish your

Osr.

nature will,
I commend my duty to your lordship.

170

180

Ham. Yours, yours. [Exit Osric.] He does well 190

to commend it himself; there are no tongues
elee for’s turn,
138
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Hor This lapwing runs away with the shell on his
head.

Ham. He did comply with his dug before he sucked
it. 'Thus has he—and many more of the same
breed that I know the drossy age dotes on—
only got the tune of the time and outward habit
of encounter ; a kind of yesty collection, which
carries them through and through the most fond
and winnowed opinions ; and do but blow them
to their trial, the bubbles are out.

Enter a Lord.

Lord. My lord, his mejesty commended him to you
by young Osric, who brings back to him, that
you attend him in the hall: he sends to know
if your pleasure hold to play with Laertes, or
that you will take longer time.

Ham. 1 am constant to my purposes ; they follow
the king’s pleasure: if his fitness speaks, mine
is ready ; now or whensoever, provided I be so
able as now.

Lord., The king and queen and all are coming
down.

Ham. In happy time.

Lord. The queen desires you to use some gentle
m

200
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entertainment to Laertes before you fall to
play.

Ham. She well instructs me. [Exit Lord.

Hor. You will lose this wager, my lord.

Ham. I do not think so0 ; since he went into France, 220
I have been in continual practice; I shall win
at the odds. But thou wouldst not think how ill
all’s here about my heart : but it is no matter.

Hor. Nay, good my lord,—

Ham. Tt is but foolery 3 but it is such a kind of gain-
giving as would perhaps trouble a woman.

Hor. If your mind dislike any thing, obey it. I will
forestal their repair hither, and say you are not
fit.

Ham. Not a whit; we defy augury : there is special 230
providence in the fall of a sparrow. If it be now,
’tis not to come ; if it be not to come, it will be
now ; if it be not now, yet it will come: the
readiness is all ; since no man has aught of what
he leaves, what is’t to leave betimes ? Let be.

Enter King, Queen, Laertes, and Lords, Otric and other
Attendants with foils and gawntlets ; a tabls and
Slagons of wine on it.

King. Come, Hamlet, come, and take this hand from me.

[The King puts Laertes’ band into Hamlet's.

174
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Ham. Give me your pardon, sir: I’ve done you wrong;
But pardon ’t, as you are a gentleman.
This presence knows,
And you must needs have heard, how I am punish’d
With sore distraction. What I have done, 241
That might your nature, honour and exception
Roughly awake, I here proclaim was madness.
Was’t Hamlet wrong’d Laertes? Never Hamlet :
If Hamlet from himeelf be ta’en away,
And when he’s not himself does wrong Laertes,
Then Hamlet does it not, Hamlet denies it.
Who does it then? His madness: if’t be so,
Hamlet is of the faction that is wrong’d 3
His madness is poor Hamlet’s enemy. 250
Sir, in this audience,
Let my disclaiming from a purposed evil
Free me so far in your most generous thoughts,
That I have shot mine arrow o’er the house,
And hurt my brother.

Laer. I am satisfied in nature,
‘Whose motive, in this case, should stir me most
To my revenge: but in my terms of honour
I stand aloof, and will no reconcilement,
Till by some elder masters of known honour

I have a voice and precedent of peace, 260
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To keep my pame ungored. But till that time
I do receive your offer’d love like love
And will not wrong it.
Ham. I embrace it freely,
And will this brother’s wager frankly play.
Give us the foils. Come on.
Laer. Come,oneforue.
Hom. 1’1l be your foil, Laertes : in mine ignorance
Your skill shall, like a star i’ the darkest night,
Laer. You mock me, air.
Ham. No, by this hand.
King. Give them the foils, young Osric. Cousin Hamlet,
You know the wager?
Ham. Very well, my lord ; 2
Your grace has laid the odds o’ the weaker side.
King. I do not fear it; I have seen you both:
But since he is better’d, we have therefore odds.
Laer. This is too heavy ; let me see another.
Ham. This likes me well, These foils have all a length ?

[Tbey prepare to play.
Osr. Ay, my good lord.

King. Set me the stoups of wine upon that table.
If Hamlet give the first or second hit,
Or quit in answer of the third exchange, 280
116



Prince of Denmark s Act V. 'Sc. ii.

Let all the battlements their ordnance fire
The king shall drink to Hamlet’s better breath §
And in the cup an union shall he throw,
Richer than that which four successive kings
In Denmark’s crown have worn.  Give me the cups ;
And let the kettle to the trumpet speak,
The trumpet to the cannoneer without,
The cannons to the heavens, the heaven to earth,
¢Now the king drinks to Hamlet.” Come, begin 3
And you, the judges, bear a wary eye. 290
Ham. Come on, sir.
Laer. Come, my lord. [They play.
Ham, Oge.
Laer. No.
Ham. Judgement.
Osr. A hit, a very palpable hit,
Laer. Well ; again.
King. Stay; give me drink. Hamlet, this pearl is thine ;
Here’s to thy health,
[Trumpets sound, and cannon shot off within.
Give him the cup.
Ham. 1’11 play this bout first ; set it by a while.
Come. [They play.] Another hit; what say you?
"Laer. A touch, a touch, I do confess.
King. Our son shall win.
I8y b 24
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He’s fat and scant of breath.

Here, Hamlet, take my napkin, rub thy brows :

The queen carouses to thy fortune, Hamlet. 300
Ham. Good madam !

King. Gertrude, do not drink.

Queen. 1 will, my lord ; I peray you, pardon me.

King. [Aside] It is the poison’d cup; it is too late.
Ham. 1 dare not drink yet, madam ; by and by.

Queen. Come, let me wipe thy face.

Laer. My lord, I’ll hit him now.

King. I do not think ’t.
Laer. [ Aside] And yet it is almost against my conscience.
Ham. Come, for the third, Laertes: you but dally;

I pray you, pass with your best violence ;

I am afeard you make a wanton of me. $10
Laer. Say you so? come on. [They play.
Osr. Nothing, neither way.

Laer. Have at you now!
([Lacrtes ewounds Hamlet ; them, in scuffiing, they
change rapiers, and Hamlet <wounds Laertes.

King. Part them ; they are incensed.
Ham. Nay, come, again. . [ The Queen falls.
Osr. Look to the queen there, ho!

Hor. They bleed on both sides. How is it, my lord ?

Osr. How is’ty Laertes?
s
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Laer. Why, as a woodcock to miae own springe, Osric 3

I am justly kill’d with mine own treschery.
Ham. How does the queen?

King. She swounds to see them bleed.
Queen. No, no, the drink, the drink,—O my dear
Hamlet,— 320

The drink, the drink | I am poison’d. [ Dies.
Ham. O villany! Ho! let the doer be lock’d :
Treachery ! seck it out. [ Laertes falls.
Laer. 1t is here, Hamlet : Hamlet, thou art elain 3
No medicine in the world can do thee good,
In thee there is not half an hour of life ;
The treacherous instrument is in thy hand,
Unbated and envenom’d : the foul practice
Hath turn’d itself on me; lo, here I lie,
Never to rise again : thy mother’s poison’d: 330
I can no more: the king, the king ’s to blame.
Ham. The point envenom’d too !
Then, venom, to thy work. [ Stabs the King.
All. Treason! treason !
King. O, yet defend me, friends; I am but hurt.
Ham. Here, thou incestuous, murderous, damned Dane,
Drink off this potion : is thy union here ?
Follow my mother. (King dies.
Laer He is justly served 3
179
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It is 2 poison temper’d by himeclf.

Exchange forgivencss with me, noble Hamlet: 340
Mine and my father’s death come net wpen thee,
Ner thise on me! [Dies.

Hem. Heaven make thee free of it! 1 follow thee.

Hor.

Ham.

I am dead, Horatio. Wretched quees, adieu !
You that look pale and tremble at this chance,
‘That are but smstes or andieace to this act,
Had I but time—as this fell sergeant, death,
Is otrict in his arrest—O, I could tell you—
But let it be. Horatio, I am dead 3
Thou livest ; report me snd mry cause aright $50
To the unsatisfied.

Never believe it :
I am more an antique Roman thea a Dage:
Here’s yet some liquor left.
As thou’rt 2 man,
Give me the cup: let go; by heaven, I’ll have’t
O good Horatio, what a wounded name,
Things standing thus unknown, shall live behind me !
If thou didst ever hold me in thy heart,
Absent thee from felicity a while,
And in this harsh world draw thy breath in pain,
To tell my story. [ March afar of, and shot within,

What warlike noise is this? 360

e
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Osr. Young Fortinbras, with conquest come from Poland,
To the ambaseadors of England gives
This warlike volley.
Ham. O, I die, Horatio;
The potent poison quite o’er-crows my spirit :
I cannot live to hear the news from England §
But I do prophesy the election lights
On Fortinbras: he has my dying voice 3
So tell him, with the occurrents, more and less,
Which have solicited. The rest is silence. [Dies.
Hor. Now cracks a noble heart. Good night, sweet

prince, 370
And flights of angels sing thee to thy rest !
[ March within.
Why does the drum come hither ?

Enter Fortinbras, and the English Ambassadors, with
drum, colours, and Aitendants,

Fort. Where is this eight ?
Hor. What is it you would see ?
If aught of woe or wonder, cease your searchs
Fort. This quarry cries on havoc. O proud death, -
What feast is toward in thine eternal cell,
That thou so many princes at a shot
8o bloodily hast struck ?
S
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First Amb. The sight is dismal ; |
And our affairs from England come too late :
The ears are senseless that should give us hearing,
To tell him his commandment is fulfill’d, 381
That Rosencrantz and Guildenstern are dead :
‘Where should we have our thanks ?
Hor. Not from his mouth
Had it the ability of life to thank you:
He pever gave commandment for their death.
But since, s0 jump upon this bloody question,
You from the Polack wars, and you from England,
Are here arrived, give order that these bodies
High on a stage be placed to the view;
And let me speak to the yet unknowing world gge
How these things came about : so shall you hear
Of carnal, bloody and unnatural acts,
Of accidental judgements, casual slaughters,
Of deaths put on by cunning and forced cause,
And, in this upshot, purposes mistook
- Fall’n on the inventors’ heads : all this can I
Truly deliver.
For:. Let us haste to hear it,
And call the noblest to the audience.
For me, with sorrow I embrace my fortune :
I have some rights of memory in this Kingdom, 400
%
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‘Which now to claim my vantage doth invite me.
Hor. Of that I shall have also cause to speak,
And from his mouth whose voice will draw on
more :
But let this same be presently perform’d,
Even while men’s minds are wild; lest more mis-
chance
On plots and errors happen.
Fort. Let four captains
Bear Hamlet, like a soldier, to the stage ;
For he was likely, had he been put on,
To have proved most royally : and, for his passage,
The soldiers’ music and the rites of war 410
Speak loudly for him.
Take-up the bodies : such a sight as this
Becomes the field, but here shows much amiss.
Go, bid the soldiers shoot.
[A dead march. Excunt, bearing off the bodies :
afier which a peal of ordnance is shot off.

K i ol 3
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“dom")' 11,
Asuse, dchmon lV. vii. S1.
Asvuszs, deeuvu H ll. h.
Acqurrnuc:. V. vil. 1.
ke olnnm,( arbunon “effect™)
An;)mon. title; L iv. s0.
ADDRESS, prepare ; L. ii. 216,
AI;I(IM‘I‘ION, wonder, astonishment ;
i x
Anm.'rxz’rrl. adalterous ; L. v. 4s.
ZExzas' TALE TO DiDo; burlesque
lines from an lm.lgmuy play written

mrgmlul la ( Nash!' of
e, 's con-
q hfulx‘wefD:do. Qween

CMM IL ii.
. v {:')l - 46&
AFFECTION, aﬂ'ecmuon ,(Ff. “ aqffecta-
tion ") ; ILii

FRONT, enconnw-. 111 i
31.
A-roOT, in progress ; I1L. ii. 83.
Arril, according to; IL ii.
.':3 pnim ol} si“. iv.
59.

Anl,g-. IV.v.o
(-neurdﬁ' to
mdou) 1L ii. allo
hwildu IL i

Anm astonishment; IIL.ii 11.339.
AmBITION, attainment of ambiti on §
“Lm'”' in an affected
move in an manner ;
!l"‘i lsx. *

IV, v.
Akcnonl. Anchor{u sy hu-nit'l III.
1L 299.
“AND WILL HE NOT COME mm.

otc.; a well-known song
books of the perlod ulled Th
D-T V. v. 190,

Anl.nn.onend :.“uud") I

v. 19

uhanfhng-lme, V. ii. 66
v. 177,

Anmtxum, -ppendage 1L iii. sz
ANON, soon, 1. ii. 508,
Axswn. cfullengo, V. il

Answn uplunnd IV. i 16
ANTIC, dugmse ﬁnnst.u:; L w

ANZ‘IQUI' ancient ; V.ii. 353.
Ann'rx aside, away; 1V. 1 24
Arr; *the fam ousar"etc..unfu-
ence to u& oldﬁ:‘b e“viluch has not
been identified ; iv. 193-1
Ax;’%ux‘ affected with M
iv. 7
Aprolmtsn'r. equipment ; IV. vi. 16.
APPREHENSION, conception, percep-
tion ; II. ii. 319

1y
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Glossary.

Arrrove, affirm, confirm i
credit, make approved, V.ii !4!.”'

APPURTENANCE, proper accompany-
ment ; II. ii. 388.

Amn.' 'Clown's blunder for ergo; V.

Aﬁvm.nwoa,phtof-phy.
» ii. 372.

X ect in disput lv.iv.
Anu:“ogj,pnp-n o I“m

fx“?i.’ (originally made at

Anﬂc clause in an agreement, I
L%P&:nulofmna. {.e., & soul
[ mny qualities that its inven-
ory would be very
As, asif ; ll. tg
— u u ough,lv v. xog, 80,
1V. vii. x ely, 1. iv
M'ls, used klbblu{?ly, (Ff. “ Aux':"
1. 43.

. vii. 168.
neral a.”, “incident
Assay, trul, test; ll.?x 71,

— try ; 1L l- 4
“‘make a", ‘“throng to the
racm"; 1L jii,

AssAvs OF BIAS, indirect aims, (such
as one takes in the e of bowls,
taking into account the bias side of
the bowl) 1L i 5.

ASSIGNS, 2| V.ii. 156.
Assm-n;npmpful i

ASSURANCE, securit: vmh lay upon
the legal o? p H J”

A'rrBN‘r. attentive; I ii. xg

V. ii. 192,

ATTRIBUTE, tation 3 3 L
AUGHT-; ¢ hold’st at n. . holdl of any
value, values atall ; IV. iii.

AUTHORITIES, offices o( nuthonty,
attributes of power ; IV. ii. 17.

Avoucn, declnnuon, L i. 57

A-wonrk, at work; I1.ii. 10

Bncx. ‘ support in reserve ; IV. vil

Buln-un-rs. pastry; *faneral b.",
cold entertainment puptndfnrtho
mourners at a funeral ; I. ii. 280,

Baw, curse; lll. ii. 369.

BAPTISTA, used as a woman’s name
?mp«ly a man's, /. Tam. ¢/

Arew); 111. ii. 250,

BaRE, mere ; IIL. i 76

BAlxlfn ABOUT, grew like bark around;
. Vo 730

BaRreN, barren of wit, foolish; IIL.

BAn‘sn. debarred, excluded ; L. ii. 14.
BATTEN, grow fat ; 1IL iv. 61.
BlATlN, weu-wm. s IL

Blu'mo.mikm (Q I " tmlm;"'
Collier MS., . i. 39.
BEAUTIED, bnuuﬁed llf i. sx.

BrauTir be-uuful. endowed with®
beauty, (Theobald *de¢asified”);
1L ii. 110.

BEa! visor ; moveable of the
he!vn?:t coverin t.he face ; ,mu. ?ol

Beppep, lying
iv.
Bao i, befiden (Qq =S " bed

BERETLES, ects, jutsover 3 I.iv 71.
Bxuov:, bl:rl?gof, profit ; rofit 5 ¥ V i 71,
[

an axpremon ofmhuy) il
—, “to the top of my b » tO

ntmost 1L ii. 4o1.
Buuuw, mild oath ; IL i. 113.
BesMIRCH, soil, sully ; 1. i, :s.
Blsmx, dress, speak to; IL. ii

BI.ST‘ “in all my h" to the utmost of
my power ; l. . 1

Bmowln, lodmed IL il

Brrm, allow, permit ; L. ii. 141

BxTHOUGHT, thought d‘. L. iii. g0



L
Bopxin, the old word Gord'-u-‘%ll.

Bon;‘;ln,dmhmm of body ; the
reference

 sacra-
mental bmd"' L il. ssg

¢ BoNNIE Sweer ROBIN,” the first
words of a -known song of the

(found in Holborne's Citt-

Schools, 31597, etc.) ; 1V. v. 187,

cali importance of

Bor IV & Ques
BoRNe 1y HAND, doceived with false
s 1L ii. 6.

BounD, read .rrcrnd' Lvé
—-,wnbouyn v
Bounn, limit, Msy 1L L 99

o= Hamlet,

B IL&
B::v'zvm beavado; V. i

ern. whis; IL L 31,

BREATHING, th;a'dn‘ i‘ xgo.

Buvla'nmm TIME, time for exercise;

Bn;mm HOME, m the h':u
Fllll:ﬂ‘u from H to
a maid's funeral ; V. i.ls‘..w

Broap, unrestrained ; 111 iv. .

Broxz, brokea ; IV, v. 111,

Bnonu, pbsveun. L iii 1s9.
nooc-‘m omament worn in the hat ;

onon,“onb.' s L&
BrurT, proclaim M’i ii. xsy?n

Bu: stir, move lll.gv. 8.
R
'L'ﬁu H yi -

Caw, can do; lll.iii.ss.
CANDIRD, sugared, bu-hg; IIL &

Canxzr
Canon, divine law; I. i{. z
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htluCampu

e Camps '&im’ﬁ.""

mu’rhuy 't the Nyluns
Mm.ﬂ:ﬂi; V. il 39s.
(:Anmnls.cll-inkvE V.B.rio.L
CAmnA'Av.pinthvi;:m?y" IL

CAn,car.ehrh IIL i, 26s.
dwonfw.plem L il

anything above
t " (Nares) ; II.
457-
extinction §
Pop.“dcmn"); X{Qh 18
(:nrru.u..ol dnEnnh IL. & x?.
=NTS, cloths used as shrou
d-dhodh.l. iv. 48.
CaaMELEON, a0 apimal supposed to
Clnuo:m ﬂ;.u.lﬁ 63
. 3
CHANSON, son| eeudly, not
. elsovfurc
’O&l

438.

Ouncul. hnd-wruinc IV, vii
: Cm.wrlu imy t,! ii. sg.
. 47 load,

-‘:,pcnu.l

; lqu )‘) l{"' :

c:’:'cxm AT; “fo chech at”
term {n .nﬁcdtoahvk
when she game
:I;%‘ f;'lb'l“agm.moth;‘. . 8,3

s Qq.
M’)'W.vﬂ.&i bkl

Cuiny mx"

c-ornm.n{-;h ’d':ou l{."
47

No;ln. of the action of &
play; I1L il »

Cnown.lmdﬁmdw-khybow;
[{ ing to some,=**
ing crow"); V., ii.

CicaTriCR, scar; 1IV. il 6s.

CIRCUMSTANCE, detaily
L v. 197,

—_— Y of ", details of
thought which to & conclusion ;
I1I. ui. 83. IL . 356,

s I

Cuers, call ; L. iv. 19,

Ci Li
uuu-rvns. ':l‘y“:nﬂi 138
Cmsl:

wrrn, agrees with; 1‘!. L
Comuun. coagulated, clotted 45

Cocxu HAT; a mussel-shell in the
the badge of bouad

l‘nr pheu dnotiu sea ;
IV. v, ss.
Cl:l‘l.; “nqrnlcl.dnnnll turmoil
Coup, chaste ;KV i

CoLumpiNEs,
essness ; IV, v. b
coun-r, duel 1.

“a o t'm eir amities”

L)



Glossary.

?—uhﬂum: v.
COI:’.W, command ; IIL &

329
Comumur; ** the very c. of thy soul *,
“all powers of observation ®;
(PL *“ ey soul”); 1IL ii. 8¢.
intercourse; 111.1i z09.
ComrELLED, enforced

s IV. vi. 17,
Courxman-.,mfm;’l.iv

prisons ; II. ii. ssr.

CoNFRONT, outface, I1L . ¢7.

Couruslm;.?on;:g‘on ofznilﬂ: (‘Row)e
S comfesion” ; in margin),
S confession ™) ; I(I’Y.ai. 2

CoNGREGATION, collection; IL. ii

X

Oo:rﬁnulll‘v?o. ga‘einﬂ (FL “ coniny-

ConjuncTive, closely joined ; IV. vil.
14

ConszQuence ; “in this c¢."; in th
following way; or, * in thus f&nwin;
up your remarks’ (Schmidt); II. 1.
45

M&hm: “at our

o= Hamlet,

more ¢. time,” when we have more
time for consideration ; IL H. 8x.
Cowsoxancy, accord, friendship ; L.

il 29¢.
ComsTanTLY, fixedly; L ii. s3s.
Cowuracion, contagious thing; IV.

Co "’

Co corpse ; L. iv.

Co:sn';, ";:ug‘by(umm
COImnung);ll.u. I 6. 476,
Coucn wr, let fo downs

Coun'r.mﬂt.;nsl': IV, vil. x9.
COUNTENANCE, favour ; IV. ii. 16
: hounds “‘rwm coumter™

with yellow down * ; V. i
whn 3 V.l 310.
nep{mv. . il 64.
deceit, trickery; V. &l
Cozmi’p, cheated ; H11.iv. 77.
CRACKED WITHIN THE RING;
was formerly a ring or circle oa the
in, within which i
was
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ring, the mundmdumh
l iden's coffin, and

lﬁerwards p in th. chulch
Ff. ' rites'; * C‘mm occurs in the
ormmun in 's Alphon-
m. (tﬁ %
i. wise unknown in English) ;
258.
CrepENT, credulous, believing ; I. #ii.

Conw, &id aow . 1.1 147
len ; “c. in th mine”™, were

her than mine L ii. 459.
Ctll.s ON, cries out ; V ii. 375.
“ orimi-

", referring
toughness of its
skin}

Cloor,maketobend I11. il. 66.
1:) across :t‘s way; (to cross
the path of a ghost was to come under
c;tswil inﬂuenee) ia: i. 1a7.

bly) buttercups ;
IV. vii. 171,
Cmml-, (1! V. L ag o
)P'-‘?l m‘“’l a pack
ot Y 1r. il 18. o
m-tem 3 587.
Cu! fisticuffs, blows; II. li.
Cv%ﬂ. mpecﬁn; VS-

156. “
Cugs, cringe; e. and woo ™, bow an:
beg “bend and tmcklc"' III. lv.

Cvuomv, fancifully; V. i 229,
CurRENTS, courses ; IIL. iii. s7.

DAINTIER, more delicate; V. i. 78.
Dm, emblem of faithlessness; IV.

'&Jngommfk Liis
7

Glossary.

DAY awD wonT, a8 exclamation ; L.

v. 164.
Dnm‘r.mm: L il

DELIVER, reh:e L ii. x93.
DELvER, dlgget; V. i. 1s.
DmL NDED OF, questioned by; IV.
ii. 12,
DeNoT=, mark, portray; 1. il. 8;
Dgzsires, good' ’h il 6:

— g,

h‘&culty, L ii 130,

18



Glossary.

Dascoviexv, disclosure, confessien; I1.

ii. g0s.
DasjoinT, disjointed ; 1. & so.
D!.su'ra;, hasten h'pt ready ; III.
Duu"-rcn'n, deprived; L. v. 7s.
DisrosiTioN, natuve ; 1. iv. g5,
DisTamrER; cause of d.", the
IIL i 350
AT A
1STILL D, dil ;(00Q.83

F.1, "?exgird') 1. ii. so4 '

s

3
* {e. I am

ISTRACT,
DistrusT; “I d.
nm°b°""°3i”l.fdﬁ'x' .

xvuwxmbemﬁ vulged ; 1V, i. 28
Do;“md:),'w dcm;fv.iv.ﬁ
DOCUMENT, precept, instruction; IV.

v. 378,
DoLz, grief; 1. ii. x?
saay ; 111, iv. so.
DousT, suspect, fear ; L.

like gyves
so F. 13 Qg-.g. 3 6,

»,
1)

con,;

Sidence”); 111 L 1.

Do ar msbes spn 1L 5. 44
TS, H

gt n&: call

it

98.
ENTERTAINMENT ; “ gentle o.%, show
ofkindness ; V. i s13. !
ENTREATMENTS, solicitations; L. iil.

I8,
Exviousvy, s IVev. 6
Earing, -3"3", roaming; L L

154
Eecotzp, maintaived ; 1L il
Esriacs, sples; 111, L 3. ¥e.
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EsTaTs, mkg V.L
K -infuul % il. 396;
TERNAL, 376; (f.

Evzx, honest, straightforward ; II. ii.
Eg”l:'clnmu,w;v.
E:nsl"r result, issue; IV. iv. 41.
En:tmon ohl :v.d.q-.

; (used of bair and nllll).

11, iv. 1s1. ; Qg *
tion™); AT T ?

Exromun. ducn- 1L ii. 86.

Exnns. expressive, puh: 1L i

Ex'rn-r, hlnkur, ll. fi. 300
EXTOLMENT, V. il, 12z,
Ex-ruunm
) v-m wudndn' ring
54-

XTREMITY ; * in ex.", going to ex-

tu-u; lll. . x{&
e ke o ‘e west

(Fr. nhil) ll.ii.us

Evz, presence [
lnea;k‘snst. 1L h.;y.

FA nature ; (Ff.

l‘u:m.'rr. -bﬂlty. (qu“fmlha")
3

I'An. ‘dﬂ IV. 1 36.

!'ulcv' “upu-' in t.", .ndy, 1.

s boten ey ooy
l'.

l'nrr i-.pmﬁon. L. i. 83 ; whim,
capricsIV. . 6. burdens ; IIL L 76.

P loaan ot ) V. iv. o

; properly,’

Glossary.

Fasuiom, & 3 L
iii. 63 "f. dmm usual
demeanour; lll.l.xl;.

FaT, fatten IV. il s

Far; “f and scant of breath ", ?=

phylh.ld:mmi:gud ~
;h&mndme part of Hamlet) ;

Fnounvchu-m. IV. v. 189; appear-
h'"" vin mﬁ""“’/m"). nk

l".'v. itk ") 1L &

F il i s
- 5x,leua.
F form ; (Qq.
F 617".65 feo-
| pE— s of wheels ; II.ii.

X7
Fl’u’.o , partnership; IIL. i

Fm.'&n. the symbol of flattery; IV.

e artifice; *fotch of warrant,”

j le stratagem; (Qq. ‘/. &

-n‘t s 1L i. 38.
inf.".infcwwad:.hhi-f L

hnc:.wild terrible; I. i xsx.
l'mv qmcx'm, hnt Inn: IV. iii.

van igure of speech ; II. ii.

FIxD, find out, out, detect ; | lll.i :99&
FINE OF HIS FINES, end gnu
:rhn.hnphynpanmahm

Fixx (diuyllnbu:), f‘ui. 120,
FIRST, i first "1:,.57. ILi n. 6:.
Fisumoncee, pl'o

cant coarse

muchuiq ") &ﬂ.xn.

193



Glossary.

Frv, propared, ready ; V. il. as8.

> convenience; V. fi. sob.

Fits, s L il ss.

!‘um,pstdvind; V.i 3

hi‘l’?l}ii.lx HO K

redness; “ had left the f "

% ceased to produce M-
ness ; L il 15!

For, nleda-'n:) pl:gl upon its :;3
sold-luf. ﬁnsedwmﬂn}ewd;

Fono, foolish; 1. v. gg.

Fonp medwl(nug}ma. ?oluh and
OM S0 W
renorumed” ; anm:: “ﬁ::'z
MMJ"): V.ii ¥

FooLS OF NATURE, made I::l-

For, as for. |l..:ia.' H;Jr 311' .lel
lll, L 331. for and,” and aho,

l‘onno, dmvy V.1

FoxxxnowiNg, Ionkn':*whdp.
science ; 1. i. x34.

FORESTALLED, prevented ; I11L. iii. 49.

FOoRGRD PROCESS, false statement of

facts; L. v. 31.
Fomn', tion, imagination ; IV.
Fomo’x?l. given up; II. ii. 3o8.
FORTUNR'S STAR, an accidental mark

For nnimm 1L
i.
l’ovl hmn" K hbl; used for
time ; (Hanmer *for");
ll il 160.
Fraug, order, m,mlfll ii. ge1.

Fxzz, willing, forced, 1V. iii.
633 innmt. 1L ii 8

IIL ii. ags.
FRET, vex, aanoy; a play upon

U '—Illugthd'vin
'%;:hﬁ(us press lll 8 =
FRETTED, carved, -ﬁmn'd
Pires ﬁ-ullim-;!.v. 186,
FRIGHTED, ﬁ-iglmned. ighted ;

FroxT, ﬁ'nhud IIL tv. s6.
Fll‘;ﬂi‘.dm; (Ff. 1, 2, ‘‘newes™)
se.
Fruits, consequences; IL ii. 145.
Fuxcrion, the whole action of
body ; II.ii.
FusT, become , mouldy ; (Rowe
“omst'); IV, iv. 39.

GaGep, pledged; L. i. g1.
GAIN-GIVING, misgiving ; V. ii. asq.
Garr, 3 Lol 3n. *lat the
ALLED, injured ;
galled jade “mf::i)r withers are
unwrung,” prover 5 L. ii. 353.
——— sore, injured by tears, I. ii. 155.
GaLLs, hurts, injures ; I. iti. 39.
Gaxrs, fulnon, manner 1L i1 390.
GeNDER; “ g.", common race
of men; IV. vii. 18.
Glﬂllﬂq f‘ﬂﬁl“
people ; Il ii. 457.
GINTIY. courtesy; IL ii. gs, V.

(G}nuum,nkm V( ii. 164. o
18, & tom-cat, (a contraction
Gidkert) 3 TIL. by, 190,
G1BEER, nbbh Line6
gxus. jeers; V. Ld Vow
1S, a corruption of Jesus; IV,
Gl::mc ouUT, pmfusmn,’mdmﬂa
. V. l
GLiMPSRS, m.nenn L iv. s3.
GLosg, huﬁ“ t“ﬂlﬁ 53
Gonou‘r,aumpt l!l fi. 361.
GO BACK AGAIN, u., refer to

1p2
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once was, but is no more; IV. vil.
7.
GOZ)-A-lulc', God have mercy; II.

Gonum YR, good
bsyyc“, Ff. L83

God ¥ ,.-"-u.i

g S0 Gl

69.
GoD '1LD YoU, God yield,
IV. v. 41.
GOD _ KISSING
. th
dead
tion of

ll ii. 180.

Gracs, honour 3
Gnu?om. &ndw:iiu; IIL &

hlp.hlldbldu Lt

Gmm. E:: mvi:i‘ng“ iv. r;."

Gunt, i. 101,
Grzmei, oolishly w v. 8
ROSS, xﬁ""‘
the g.”, 0. in lgenenhn
_‘n Py | 23 Y 3
GrounDLI rabble who stood in

th of theatre, which had
inr:th,:‘buldingnﬂbmdt.: 111

GRUNT, groan ; IIL L
Gm.n,' rod; a term cl’LnI
ii. 479-
GoLr, whirlpool ; III. fii, 6.
Hasir; “outward h.", external
m V. ii. 197,
w s heronshaw, or hernsew, =

A

dry; II.

"3 (Wnrgunon‘s cm::d:
Y good Kissing

Hnnon (s0 Ff.;
probably hnnbau.
the yaw,

“ kebona

possably ('
revenge (dissyllabic lll.
HecTic, egutimnl fev)e; H .z.
H:o;:; hedge round, onmpul; 1v.

%

™



Glossary.

Hzronr; “at b.", to the utmost ; I.
iv. ar.
HznT, hold, seizure ; III. iil. 8&
Herarory; “law and Le.
heraldic law; L. i. 87.
HERB OF GRACE, rue, IV. v. 183,
HERCULES AND HIS LOAD TOO;
bly l!l allwon to the Globe
ﬁ of which was Her-
tln Globe; I

m; la;
fnm::'ns v,i::lm tynnt, lll.

Hn—nu. frolicsome wildness; III.

v. 69.
Hn NON NONNY, unmsla-ufnin
common in old songs ; 1V, v. 16s.
H;c BT uzlqux, here and everywhere ;

v. 18
HiDR rOX, AND ALL AFTER, a child-
ren's hide-and-seek game; IV, ii. 32.
Hirs, hastens; I. i. 154.
Hivro, a falconer's cry to recall his
hawk ; 1. v. 216,

His, its ; L iii. 6o,
HoOAR LEAVES, the mw under-
side of willow Inm . vil. x69.

dancesf mppruud at
the Reformation ; III. ii.
nom. 4.e., hoised, hoisted; I1L. iv.

Hows QUANTITY, keep t.heu relative
proportion ; IIL ii. x
Howp up, continue; V.,
Howuz, thoroughly ; 111,
HongsT, virtuous ; 103,
HonesTY, virtue ; 111. i,w/.
Hoopnu-u.nm. blind man’s buff;

IIL. iv. 77.
Hoors, beiis (Pope, * Aeks ™); 1. fil

Houn (dissyilabic); L iv. 3.

. 99

o Hamlet,

Huoasz-MvaGER; “in h.", fe. ic

secrecy and mhute IV.w. 84.

vaom. fall of
3 “the h. man”, a mdin'
character ot' my ys of
puiod 1L il
lV v. 138,

Hvsunmn, . fi. ”_
Husn (uuduudiocdn) {l.
Hyrzrion,

Hvrcanian ms-r. banofﬁyx-
cania, £¢. the tiger; IL. ii. 47s.

}.-m ‘ay” s IIL @i
hend.d) IIL i
Lo, the' plae-
ILL-BREEDING, ha
v, 18,

ILLOME, illumine; 1. i 37,

1 reproduction ;
1L L 48, ’
hnunun' ““most 1", nearest; I

lurm, mbmw myself, give
-"unplrt t'
i.c.imputit( edn'one) L ii. xxa
hturrm, into paste; II. ii

Iurnlom. imperial ; V. i.

ImPLORATORS, lmplo;m H ﬂ&l. 129,

ImpoNED, staked ; V. ii. 15¢.

luirolxlrr. nrgent, momentous; III
v.

InPORTING, having for import; I. &

23.

== coOncernin, i!. ar,

IMPOSTHUME, abs s IV.iv. 07,

ImprEss, im) renment. "enforced public
lﬂ"leﬁ H 78

lm-n-non. npuuﬁon V. ii. 147

IN, into: IIL iv.
Inéunu. '“‘”bk to, unable to
180.
lloomm-. immaterial ;

avolou. light-
9%!0' IL. i, ﬁ

294
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(Q&M incorporeal”); 1IL iv.
Iwcorrsep, incorporate ; IV. vil. 88.
INCORRECT, not mbdu«!

l ﬂ.gs.
INDENTURRS ; “a
ments were mdem upli-
we,bothbemgvmnenonthme
sheet, wluch was cut in a_crooked
or indented line, s0 that the parts
would ully wlth -dn other upon
comparison”; V.i 1
lnnn.pnlogu IIL iv. ss.
INDICT, accuse ; 6’4.
, average, II.

INDIPFERENT,

i '.’:Ixmu ainy IL ix
llmnnnrru,y' H lll..?i
ll!&l.mi, indirect means; II i

InoIviDABLE § ** scene ind.”, fmh

a playin wh’ich the;mty v
lnm.ni’t.d l xvn. 181,

less; 1IL ii.

ible, sense-
InrusioN, quhues: V. il 1es.
lmmovs, telligent, conscious; V.

, prohibition;
utmfcrlnotderpt:fmlninc ,ll.

todlil:nkn:g:l.xdog-« to
?ﬁc‘ sccording to oms the refer-
some
cneeh(tof‘thcprnﬁud‘ uc-
Iﬁg&ol;:xedmmonthm %
lnqt'vm.q;qniry: IL 1 4
Twsinv, artful intrusien, made
&.?'3?71'.»

Glossary

}m:utcl. example } ﬁi v.L
NSTANCES, motives ; ii. 192
lrgraws, Inmadus

o Vo 7T

T TR

L
In m'r, imsmnd:n' IL.&
hmnln, entombed, (Qq
“interr'd”); I.lv 49-
INVESTMENTS, vestments, vestures;
L iii. z28.
“In youTH, wiEN I DID LOVE," etc. §

stanzas from a attributed to
I.uda‘.v V Lﬁ Tottel's Mx‘r-
co .
Ir, its ,’ e ?ﬁ’x [ “It'
ls 3: 49 "“"
ii. 216.

Y

‘IJ mwlon,ﬂ[l.n;. ..
lm'rnul. [‘:nc:or SRAR! n‘)b;
fwnd in Pmy’u Religues ; 11 i
ludicrous ballad ; II. H.
Jﬂ..'dku if dnm:m‘-jl‘?‘ﬁ! [
150,
*DREAMS, of Dreams,
JOF*A&MJ 1L ii. s9s.

JoiNTRRSS, d Y

] knocks; V. i 84
Jovs, addenn lll.
mu:;.ns ;(0Q.2; FL “just™); L

Km,dmll ILLS
KeTT ettle-dmm.Vli.M
Knl. blain or sore on the heel ; V.

ix
Kutn ] "4 more thn and less than
k--- "d &‘
(‘i‘L) nﬂ‘ectiouh.



Glossary.

Lv.18. s d
Know, acknowledge; V. il. 7.
I.?:ovmn.hborhm. assiduous; I.
hcxs?.h wanting ; L. v. 187.
LamonD, pomby a name

by that of Pietro Monte, a

. instructor to Lonu the

Seveath's of the
called “Peter Mount” in Engiish
Ff “’ d"; Qq. “L a");

LAPSI‘D ?’i. in time and r-im
Invmg‘ let tuna;n slip by i in
mere m 1V, X07.

’lymbol

Larwing, the of a forward
fellow ; V. ii. l:gm

ern ed; (Qq. * Larded
.

Lawysss, "'m‘.. “ Landlesse™);
l i. 98.

Lmn-un,lihalepu. ) & v.

Luusou.d 3 IV. i ;9-
Lmn, (Ff. " teach™); V.

Luv:. permission; I ii. s7.
lll leave offy} 11, i si‘z give up,
. iv. o1.
gli:m. (e “m-). L iii

LETse, the rive 5: u (“Leh
e river Ol lVan the
wharf” = Lethe's bank ;) 1.v.

LETS, hinders ; 1. iv.
LT -roxuow.mformi IV. vl. .
L1BERAL, free-spoken. 1V, vil. 173,
Yo gadly, ity 1L &,
1)

Ll'l" “thye' m‘“:‘nyn {)ecuhtr L”,

the L. iii. zx.
—-. ‘in m vvl." u.lnmyeonunmng

wmwm;ua.

LAnnm,
all™); 1

om Hamlet,

Lnas. yla-u ll '.‘l’
Limzn, caught as with bird-lime ; IIL

iii. 68,
L “M'(Q' 1, “slght™); L

+ boundary ; IV. v. g9
——,qunto lm.ga.

N hsting (used perhaps equivo-
callyc),, V. i.vpo. pet o
Loaw, clay; V. i 233,
ATS, & game somewhat resembling
bowls ; the loggats were small logs
nboutt'ofeu-ndnqnnulan(,

mascnies whick Sl

April and my-- V. vii.

Loox THROUGH, show itself; IV, vii.
188

Losg, waste, throw away; L. ii.

Luxury, lust ; L v. 83. bt

MacHing, bod H. il. x:
Muu::'im v s V. 1.’:.4;.

MA;.H. main poiat, ‘main cause ; II. ii.
-—’-. the country as a whole; 1V, iv.

MA]‘B‘HCA.I-, mﬁ s L2430

Mnmn. fulnon, mun. L iv. 1s.

MazrceNT, uurgln. it was a common
practice to wr.ie comment or gloss
I‘Z the margins of old books; V., ii.

MARK, watch § III. . x

MARKET OF m TIME, * tlnt for which
he his time ” (Johnson) ; IV.
iv. 34

MarT, marketing, traffic; I. i. 7
MARrvELLOU mrnllo\uly, 11 t 3
Massy, s IIL i x7.
MaTiN, mlng L v. 8g.
MATTER, sense ; W 174

396
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Ma
Hll.nw mm'g;
dupuu")&'ll}.ﬂ.x

. i 97.
MzaNs, means of weeu; IV. vi. 3.
Memn e ¥,

EET, p! V. X
Mnn.v,mlunl . ‘Zil. 137
MzTaL, metth Li
Micning nuu.xcno. mouching (fe.

ief ; (Span. )

ill-done); 111, |l. 148.

MIGHT, eonld; . i 56.

MIGHTIRST, mighty 3 L i. 134,

MiLcH, ving s moist =tearful ;
(Pope *“ melt™) : 11. ii. s40.

Muxy, white ; 500,

Mincing, cutting invmeeu I1. ii. s37.

MINERAL, mine }

Mmm%undemmm 3(FL 3, 4, rem-

Mlsroox, mistaken ; v il. 39¢.

MosLED, muffled ; o). Prov. §3. %,
" etc. .

s

ll. il s-s.
M%nu., exact copy, counurpnn V.

OIRTY, ?uﬂon
oln" ¢ moh mr, ie. the
moon; L i. 128

Mol.l OF NATURR, natural defect,

s L iv. a4,
Morl. be ntnpxd iL iv. 81,
MorTaAL, dudly 1V. vii. 143,
Monﬂm.jdmd with a mortise; I1I.

Mon', greatest ; L. v. 180,
Morr, atom ; (QQ‘ 8 3 s “woth”);

. L 122
Morion, emotion, ar-
bnnon’“nﬁou 3 1L iv. ’..(W
=, movement ; J. il. 833,

Glossary.
“naet hhﬂw mﬂd
lloumov du
all endea to orn

IIL i. 261,
Mouse, a term of endearment; IIL

306.

Mows.gnmnou, IL ii. 38z.
MuDDY-METTLED, dull-spirited, irre-

solute ; Il. ii. s94.
Muzunmo—nn:l. a cannon loaded

with wedhot, 80 as to scatter death
Mmare ‘:lldel ; IV.w. 95. i

uTes, dumb spectators ;
MUuTINE, mutiny, rebel ill iv. 34&
MuTings, mutineers; V.

Narxix, handkerchief; V. ii. 299.
Native, khdmd, reht-d; L ii. 47.
=, ‘“g. hue”, natural colour; IIL

NA:\‘:' natural affection ; I.v. 81.
Nu-un 'S LIVERY, & natural blemish;

Nlumu'r. mghty 1L ii. 157,

NEAR, is near ; I. ﬁ.

NEIGHBOUR, neigh! ng; J11. iv. are.

NEIGHBOUR'D TO, iuntimate, friendly
with; IL. ii. zs.

NEMEAN LION, one of the monsters
slain by Hercules ; I. iv. 83.

Nzro, the Roman Emperor, who mur-
dendlu.l Agrippina ; 111 ii.

Nnvl. sinew, muscle; I.iv. 83.
Nﬁ"i?"" a person indifferent to both ;

le-uu'cu‘n newly hatched ; (Ff
"Mt") ‘f

NEw-LIGHTED, ncvly ighted: IIL
iv. 59

§i§f.;".‘;“§'.¢

lih)

ﬁi‘:n ’"n;’a:!"'m
as ts
‘ wight-



Glossary.

Wree;  will be, allthe,” L.s., whether
be will, or rh'-thuhvillu;v.

NoMINATION, naming ; V ii. ¢
nothing more ; 111, %

No Moz,

Nouc:, *‘for the n.”, fonlntanu.
the occasion ; (Qg. ¢, 5 “‘owce™);
IV. vii. 161.

Nozrway, Km&of Norway; I. i. 61,

Nosz, smell

NorTz, notice, mennon: 1IL & 8g.

NoTzp, known; 1I. i. 2
NoTHING, not at all ; l.a f
Ncum:l.nuury.lnm IIL il 33.

Onuqvxovo, du with
t.lful, wh:}u
word= ¢ fnnmul

OccuLTED, eoncnl.d, lndden IIL ii.

8s.

OcCURRENTS, occurrences ; V. ii. 368.

Opps; “at theo.” vm.hthcadvmtage
-.llownd V. ii. 221,

O‘n-cnoln. triumphs over; V. ii

n-uucnrl over-rmhed, over-
l;t kt Ff.“t.!.

3 o're-

m"- vf 3':;3«1«")

1L 4. x7.
O'BR-REACHES, outwm; (F. x. “on

Offices”; F.'n, ¢

oz Hamlet,

IV.iv. 4x; by, L

L v.h;o%lv.

v m. eonaning . W
f ‘lham( ")
L . 301; over, IL. ii. 7,

o ofeoce? 1L T o :
MEN, fatal even
omen ; W'd‘d"): Li
123,

Onan fatal; IL ii.

Pty 476

. i. 811} in consequence

m'.'v'n +5. “*
s L v zax.

Olr"r, d‘ it; s TILLL 183.

O Liv.
O:-.:'pened iv. so.

Orﬂuu'r. active ; lll ii. 134.
Orrosep, opponem L iii.

sIL AL

Oxs, g lV. i ss.

OR ERE, bd'on L ni. 147,
ORGAN, instrument ; IV, vii. 73,
ORISONS, prayers ; lll‘.h: 8o.

saly, upon each
attempt to scale heaven 3 V I-#.
Os'rtu-nﬂou, funeral pomp; IV. v.

218.

OUTSTRETCHED, puffed up ; IL. ii.

OVERLOOKED, perused ; Ip\f vi. n.m

OVERPEERING, overﬂowinz rising
above; IV. v.

mo‘n. WAS A mxn’s DAUGHTER §
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llhdmto 2 current among
the i Christ t
telling wen!

. i- 53
PAjocx,-pu-jock (Lc. jack),
@, ) IIL i
plukey); IHL. -os-
ll,-”“ Pm| " ")’ m
:‘:ouxln (F. 1 "Pama‘a")
IV v. 176.
AII.DO)I', permission to take leave;
ParLs, parley; 1. L 6s.
PART, h IV. vil.
pm ""'“ of halberd; L. &

P cndowmh IV vli.
P‘."‘l‘ gifts, 74'

" =a

mgg:ﬂ‘rv.u 4099,
l h mrpuudl (Qq. M").
Punon. vlolentmv. IL L
PassioNaTs, full of passion, f

1L ii. 482

P%n. [y ‘?mpm word for jnd,
PATIENCE, permission ; IIL. ii. x18.

Glossary.

PAﬂ:c&hvohdubmth

nthkmd'l’up-
tory); L. v. x36.

PAvu‘timhnﬂm, IIL. i, 68.
e ot TV o
amrangement ; 9.
deliberation, in
dnbt ufh.h:..

l!l. tv. 807.

lcm,lmed.fuddm V. i 181,
Picxxrs awp

(all to the “

my hands from ing and 8

ing "); IIL i .

;rm IN LITTLE, miniature ; II, ii.
Pliillsai;-um'& too mild tempered ;
Pxonn.“’. eer; L. v. 163.

PrrcH, s (origin-
ally, height to which a falcon soars)
(FL “ pith”™) 3 111, i, 86. .

le" i.“' y § compassion ;

Pﬂu&’numw.th“nhubh
part; L iv, a8

99



to the old academic practice of act-
ing Latin or English plays at Christ-
mastide,or in honour of distinguished
visitors; (a play on Cessar’s
was at n
III. ii. 104.
PrLavED; “p.the desk or table-book ",
i.6. been the agent of their corres-

pondence ; II. 1.
Plorpiee of grousds IV. iv. 62,
a fulness of blood

death
1582 )

Prurisy, plethora, N
(as if Latin glns, but reall
an aﬂ'e)mon of ' the Gk,.
wAevpa); IV, vii. 118.

Poixt; ‘at p.' letely; (s0 B
FL'at “fm;z';u-.moq”

pole-star; 1. 1.
plotter, S:hunr; V. i

PORPENTINE, s L v. %0
P‘}“?'a. m&‘ “ gossesss™);
Poév,'mouo. verse on a ring ; 11I. ii.

X
Ty

PRECEDENT, former 4 11I. iv. 08,
PRECURSE, fotemnni'ng; Li xgu. .
PrEGNANT, yielding, s I1IL i,

66.
PRENOMINATE, aforesaid ; IL i 43.
Prescrirrs, orders; (Ff, ‘‘pre-
cepts™); 1L il 142,
Pnumnv,nmm,immedhuly; 11
170.

«m Hamlet,

8
Pllsl.lhl., first ; I11. iii. 37.
Priuv, spring-like ; 1. nt. 7.
PrivaTes, common soldiers; II. &

238
P;;o?:;:-, proof ; (quadrisyllabic) ;
’locul.. ;i«:nc; 1V. iii. 6
PRODIGAL, prodigally ; 1. ui' 126.
Prort, advantage; 11. I:; 24 .
his own eonlnr;; IV. ui.
33

PRrONOUNCE, on; IIL il
Proor, ﬁdo?qngtl’nl;ll}.ii.zs’t:.

3 11 L 114
, Own, very ; V.

BF
:
£
i
:
g

wanton sense ; 257
PURGATION ; * put him to his p.", “ s



Prince of Denmark s»

upon the h‘:l
r::uofthword s L il 318,
rvm,fu pam; 3 1L
Pv-ro-.mdh, IV. vii. 1323

instigate,
put to the test, tried, V. ii. 4oa,
nmnn.l.v.xn.

Pv‘ronnl, impressed upon me; I.
. 94

QuainTLY, artfully, skilfully; IL. i

3t
Q-.lly the actor’s ymfm)( E ii.

Qgﬁm. measure, portion; IIL. iv.

31':-«. of dead 3 V. il. 378.
URSTION, lll. i.
— “a'y ontcn top q.", f.e.

hvmn qmuiml

LAW, hw V.i s
ICK, .n"lnsu
IDDITIES, ‘subtleti n (FL., “gnid-
dits™); V. i. 107.
thrvc,nhw term for the official
settlement of an account ; IIL. i. 75.
anu.m, subtle ngununu V.

Qonrrnnmx, the highest or fifth
um, (a term in alchemy); II.

8urr.reqnit- V.ii. 68
observed, noted ; II. i 112,

RAcx.m.- of clouds in motion; II.

Rnlcl.munnhm IIL. iii. o
RANKER, richer, m;lv.lv.n.
RaANKLY, grossly; L. v

RaArIER, & nordnudinthnst-

*i 181,
R v ey} V. i 6

Glossary.

Raver Qo
“mollo‘?)' lll. !v. l& !
Rlc:hz. mnds (Qq “nd’d")' ‘

st

is
abondetoblinﬁon record testi-
fying the recogniser to ows to the
recognisee a certain sum of money”
(Cowel) V. i 113,
RECORDI a kind of flute or fiageo-
h;lll.lf.;og. -
a

iz
Runun.“lbuuch r."”, the
wkhndh&ou’: (]
::3’; “7ldo k:nd thee

V
Removep, uclnded L. iv. 62
Rerast, m v. 147.
ReruicATION, reply, answer ; IV. il

Y ‘toa’. .



Glossary. -

Mnﬂoh. 1.
ResrrcT, consideration, motive ii':.l.l'l.

Ruf,ny.nbuhtﬂ.ﬂ.zs.

R wine ; L iv. 10.
D, ribbon, ornament; 1IV. vil

lern ::;ﬁ “Rua")d% ii.m
RiTes, fumnlm; l.qfo.

Rlv;u.wmm,shnn' I. i. 13.
RoBUSTIOUS, sturdy; IIl. ii. z0. L. il z40.
RoMmacs, hst.lebmrmoil: L i 107. ws, maxims; I. v. 200,
RooD, cross ; * by the rood,” an oath ; | SAV'sT, say'st well ; V. i. a9,
IIL iv. 34, B a corruption of * God's
Roors 1TSELF, takes root, grows; I. Slosd" ; an cath; II. ii.
v 33 Scann'p, carefully coasi s HL
Roscius, the t ool actor of Su”' L i 38,
ancient Rome ; 20. mmo
Rosg, charm, ;lll‘.iv.gl Scurn.putonloonlylihnmrf,
ROSEMARY, & H of re- Sc- 13. ofk od
membrance, at om.nmn ,and hence
weddings and 3 {V v. 1 versed in the of
RouGH-HEW, make the rough, ?n:st cxmm ‘I:un,mmﬁngum
+ a technical term in carp s Liilx
ing; V.ii. 12, Sooucs.colloquul for head; V.
RoUND, in a straightforward manner; | i 1z0.
IL #. 139, ———, ensconcs ; (Qq., FL., * silence ™) ;
Rouss, bnnrq- revel; (‘‘the Danish IIL iv. ¢
rousa™); L. il 197 Scors, utmost aim; 11 ii. s29.
Row, stanza (pmpcly.-liu). 1L ii. | Scounce, puni s IV. iil. 6,
438, CRIMERS, fencers IV. vil. 101.
RuB, im; ent; a term in the game | SCULLION, the lowest servant; used
of 3 lll.i.&;. a term of contempt ; II. ii. 616.
Rus, also ‘“herb of "3 | Sea-Gown; “ esclavine; llmom;
embl of repentance ; (ﬁﬁ:ﬂn or a course, high-collared, and short~
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dcwn-m
dulmd
man.and Ion" (Cotgnn
Suua" “w nds-ns.nnﬁly

Snk'or mnll.u. z'. ‘take arms,”)
SEASON, temper, restrain ; . il. 19a.

'"ﬂ:; L iss

y L i

Slug matures, seasons; III. ii.
219.

Sewes, foeling; sensibility; IIL iv.

7t.

SENSIBLY ,_feelingly; (F. 1z, *semsi-
35 1V, v. 1900 ’

SE OFFENDENDO, Clown't blunder for

s¢ defendendo ;
quum, conuqnmt, tollomg, V.

1L S4.
SERGEANT, sheriff’s officer; V. ii. 347.
SET, esteem;_1V. iil. 64.
SEVERAL, dnﬂ'am. V. ii. so.
s 1L i 184.

shall go along; IIL iii.

4
SHAPE; “‘to ours.”, to act our part;
. vil. 151,

Smmc.fngmmofpotm-y V. i

354

SHARK'D UP, up without selec-
tion; I. 1.

SuEaN, brightness, lustre; II1. il 16;.

SHEETED, e in shrouds; I. .
115

903

Glossary.

lu.ii. uombluh.nwu:hdt

Sxourp, mld; IIL it 16.

SHREDS AND PATCHES,
motley dress worn by the clown, and
8 MIym. Vlce- l:ll. lv“ix:s.
umu. ercin, . T
"'pl for z&fcuiul

So.'aluﬁ 11L 1. 69; provided that, IV
Sorrls.v. slowly; (Ff. “aqfsly™); IV.
Sorr vou Now, hush, be quiet; IIL

.»on.. n-in: L iv. so.

oLE, only ; III. nL 77.

SoLICITED, urged, moved ; V. ii. 369.

:noln:'l'mm:k somewhat; (Ff. * some-
n . lllo I2%.

SomeTI! 1.1.49.
SoRrT, associate ; ﬁ.
—,mm;fi.:oo.
GNTY; *your s. of reason”,
your reason; I iv.

73.
Sr‘l’.lzr’ral::. pessionate, impetuous;
SPRINGES, snares; L. iii. 115

Spurns, kicks; IV. v. 6.
S'rnm un ouPoN, beincumbent on me

Sran sebere; 1L ik x4z,



Glossary,

lr:r;n.“hu&.;m

7. "nﬂl.m-m".l
"l':fvf-. “p-ni:u'-r-oﬁd‘n-

cognizance -dwﬁn-ﬁu
s chug- upoa the s land "
N
Sfrn’n. waited ; 1. iil'-“‘

Stavs, waits for me ; lﬂ.’ﬂl
Stay vron, await; IIL ii. u?
FIRRY OFF, ‘‘stand in
relief” ; V. il. 968.

«n Hamlet,

SwaDDLING CLOUTS, swaddling:
Pe o s IL i
gy e Ly

WOUMDS, & enrmguoa
S, swoons: talnte ¢
swoons, 3 .
FL 1,9 “somnds™ ; V. i 319 *s

Fredy Vil
Tmfapﬁlid’gdnhdy)z Liik
I8
TenD, wait ; IV. iii. 47.
Tﬁn:,' regard, have a care for; L
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Troxes, s L Gil. 208,
TRNT, pro .llilM
hwun, & common character in
represented as
most ttymt'oﬁenufme;
to in_association with
seemingly as a Saracen god; 1L i
'l‘5 ad!susodthi&u!udth

skin 3

Tar, that il.%h ILiLy.

—, 30 . V. 317,

THEFT, the c)niu( stolen ; IIL 1.
Tl-ll:lili:Aloll'l' or IT, ﬂm 1wit;

Tum‘fiﬁows, bodily strength; I.

iii. 8.
Tlg]xm or MERCY, merciful thieves;
Tl:lllﬁ:mo; “not th. on,” not ;

ght of, being bt;otuu Lk
14
Tll"’l‘l.l"l‘ to thee;
(Qq. “Mu« ") V. d.&;.
THOUGHT, care, anxiety ; IV. v. 188,
THOUGHT-8ICK, sick with anxiety ;
L iv. §-.
v. 136.
- moved
ly of a
me” or
“ easily
made of
[. i 70,

— . . —_stotoil; L iygs
Too 100, (used with intensive force) ;

L. ii 199,

Torr'p, ovavpod. surpassed. (FL
“ gast™); 1V. vil.
ngm‘npﬂuud?lv.v 207,

Lv
IL. ii.
gmun.. uu:gmﬂo.
g

Glossary.

Towazp, forthcoming, at hand; L &
Tgfumcmm | &

ovs, fancies; L iv. ys.
Tnc:. follnv V.ii. 13
TRrADER, bunm-; 111,
T?-AHILA'I'I. transform,
1
Tnv:l., stroll, go on tour in tlu
vinces (used t:chmany): IL ii m
Trick, wy, tﬂﬂcl.“ o iv. 613 ty,
Trick'D,

-d?med. [ lc:i.ofa’hu-
nldry'

TrisTrUuL, :orrmm:l IIL Iv. s0.

TroPICALLY, ﬁnnmely, lll. il. 847,

Truant, idler; 1. ii. :13.

TruANT, roving ; 1.

TRrUE-PENNY, honest follow: L v. 150.

TRUMPET, tmmpatet, l. L zso.

TrusTER,

Turx wn, dnngo nmrly fot the
(a proverbial ;s HIL

ge; 1II,

side, to nine o:.'thothc; V.
TVYRANNICALLY, en!
mently; IL i

esnatvaly, vl

UnmsraAGE, shadow; V. il. 125,

UNANELED, not having received ex-
treme unction; I. v. 77

Unsa not blunted. without a
button fixed to the end: IV vii. 139

UNBRACED, unfastened ; II.1i. 78.

Uncm\nca'not dnrgn. not accuse;

UNDERGO, bear, endure; L iv. 34.
UNEPFECTUAL; * u fire ;" .., ineffec-
‘on the light of the

tual, belv
iy



Glossary.
unwounded; V. i. e6s.
Ut Us, graceless; I. iii. 47.

UNraoroxTioN'D, unsuitable; 1. . 6o.
Unlcunuo, untamed, wild; d; IL. i.

Ultm confused ;: IV. v. 8.
UNsirTED, untried ; §. il 102.
UNSINEW'D, weak ; "IV. vii. 10.
Unsure, H 'IV. iv. st.
UNVALUED, low born, mean; I. ii. 1 ed9'
Umlll hx«:. not wrenched, ungall
. i 283.

r&mxn. your day's work is done;

" (used with intensive

l.wi‘.:;.on the

Swear u
my sword, (the hilt boin‘ in Gonn of
a cross) ; l Y. 147,
Uesnor, conclusion ; il 30s.
Ur-srmm. the wilcfen dance at the
old German merry-makings; I.

iv. 9.

Vmﬁs,wm;l.nn w.
206

«s Hamlet,

Vavancen, adoroed with & beard ; II.

il
VaLibrrr, value, worth ; TIL ii. 199.
Vantags; *““of v.", fron an advan-

e ;rk?.",.Q.. RO

v..}’&m ho'es of the recorder ; III.

. 379
Vica or xings, buffoon, clown of a
all to the Vice, the
Hn‘s uding Y

pla 111 iv. iy
nﬂ,.!'c'l'r.tin: &ay, namely 3 IL

i
Vmoun; “ sudden v.”, rapid power:
o Ve 03,
VioLeT, emblem of faithfulness ; IV.
vv. 184, .
IRTUE, power; IV. v. 1.
VISITATION, vis'u ll .33;.
Voics, vm, ; V. ii. s60.
ble v.. his recoveries”,
dowubdle veucker i

th ono nmlly suffered, and is so
d from fwe (the
hmrofwhonkalnhy;chmmu;
cryer, or some such inferior person
bung or called
to warrant duumnu title *

( s Voizngq.

Wag, move; IIL. iv. 39.
gAxl. hold mghlly reval I. iv. 8,

ANDRRING ST. V.l.979.
WanN'D, mrnedph. lL i,
Wamn, effeminate :

310.
s, wantonly 3 IIL. iv. 283.
WaxToNNESS, nﬂ'mﬁon 3 lﬂ i. 158,
WARRANTY, warrant ; 850
Wasn, sea ; II1. ii. 166.
'ASSAIL,

carousal,drinking bout; Liv.9
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Wa statsof 3 ILiLz

WAmmnv (WM?’M:)' ‘1&
water-fly nkisaup and down upon the
surface without any

and is
tﬁmthmmblmgnbuy
WAvn, beekm, (FL "mﬂc"); .
“lnd we ™, nnd loosely after
tion i d of

tion of
L iv. 54

regard, i«. “as forus ;"
WrEDs, robes; IV. vii. 81

WxLL-TooK, well und ethku, 114, 83.
WHARP, bank ; 1, v. 3

WHAT, who; iv. vi

WHESL, the or refrain of a

song, (or, tho spinning-
‘ '-Kﬂ"fi" may be sung);
lV v. 173,

WHETHER, ( mmuyﬂzbic). IL &. 17,

17,
Wirnae ot 1. 61,28,
WITHDEAW; “to W, wida you,” “to

wo!dinlpfimvmh "
wmi:lt‘)hs.ﬂl. . 360, you

dr:?mbhéuo’:"huu !ll.il.lg;.

Wrrmo,withinthb. 111 i 38,

Glossary.
WirTRWeERG, the UM of Wit
tenbe: 7 (founded z30e) ; I. 3. x13.
WoxDER-WOUNDED, with sur-
e bins tobe beain-
00DCOCKS,
less; hence ase; L. iii.
prover 3 J us.:

Woo'r, coatraction of
V. i. 998,

Worp, watch-word ; L. v. 110,

‘WoRLDS ; ¢ both the w.", this world
and the next ; IV. v. x34.

WouLp, wish; 1. ii. a3s.

‘WouNDLEss, le; IV. L 44

Wreck, ruin ; IL i, 113.

WreTCH,

requires"); II.

YAWIIA“:“‘ 2&%?)'(»‘:'.“;
gﬁumed’ nwell-hown‘m oyl‘
near the Glo|

res

unsteadily; (a

¥ term) ; V. ii.uo.
lomlsnvlcl. mvlea.nd:
formed for his lord;

cm "); V. il

anv.?otmy s V. »

YORicKk, the name of a jestqr, lamented
Hamlet; petlupll corruption of

name Erick, or
its ulvllent; (the
po-E.ﬁfmhquim tribute to E
eom(cm:- Tlrlton), V. i x
Yourszrr ; “in y.", for pere
sonally ; ll.l.n.

o7



Notes.

L i, 63. ¢ He smote the slodded Polache ou the ice’; Q. 1, Q. 3, . 1,
¢ pollen,’ variovsly interpreted as ¢ Polacks,’ ¢ peleaxe,” &c.; there is
very little to be said against the former interpretation, unless it
be that ¢ the ambitious Norway ’ in the previous sentence would
lead one to expect ¢ the sledded Polack,” a commendable reading
originally proposed by Pope,

L i. 108-13¢. These lines occur in the Qq., but are omitted
in Pf.

L 1. 167. ‘castward, 30 Qq.; Ff., ‘easterne’; the latter reading
‘was perhaps in Milton’s mind, when he wrote :—

i LR
Par.Lest, v. 3.
Lil. g. ‘#’; the reading of Qq.; Ff,, ‘of’
L il. §8-60, Omitted in Ff.
Lill 13, ‘this temple’; 90 Qq.; FL., ¢ kir tewmple®
L fil. 16, ¢ will s0 Qq.; FL., ¢ fear.
L fii. 18, Omitted in Qq.
L iii. 26, ¢particuler act and place,’ 0 Qq.; FL., ¢ paculiar sect and
t

L. iii. g9, Polonius’ precepts have been traced back to Euphues’
advice to Philsutus; the similarity is certainly striking (vide
Rushton’s Skakespeards Buphuirm); others see in the paseage a
reference to Lord Burleigh'’s ¢ ten precepts,’ enjoined upon Robert

8
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Cecil when about to set out on his travels (French’s Skakespesreans
ica, v. Furness, Vol. 1L, p, 239).

L iii. 65. ¢comrade’ (accented on the second syllable), so F. 1 ;
Qq. (also Q. 1.), ¢ cowrage.’

L §il. 74. ¢ Are of a most select and gemerous chicf in that’; o F, 1
Q. 1, “are of a mart select and gemeral chicfe in that’; Q. 2,4 Or of o
most seloct and generous chicfe in that’ ; the line is obviously incorrect ;
the simplest emendation of the many proposed is the omission of
the words ¢of a,’ and ¢ chisf,’ which were probably due to marginal
corrections of ¢in’ and ¢est’ in the previous line :—

 Are most select and generons in that.”
(Collier ¢choice’ for ¢ chicf?; Staunton ¢ sheaf’ i.c. set, clique, sug-
gested by the Euphuistic phrase « gentlemen of the best sheaf ),

L {ii, 109. ¢ Running,’ Collier’s conj, ; Qq. ‘Wrong’; F, 1 ¢ Roam-
" ing'; Pope, ¢ Wreging’; Warburton, ¢ Wroaging’; Theobald,

L4

¢ Ranging,’ ete.
L iii. 130. ‘Aowds’; Theobald’s emendation of ¢demds,’ the
reading of Qq.and F, 1.
L iv, 17-38, omitted in F. 1 (also Q, 1).
L iv. 36-33.
: ¢ the dram of sals
Dotk all the nodle substance of & doudt
To kis own scandal’ ;
this famous crux has taxed the ingeouity of generations of
scholars, and some fifty various readings and Interpretations have
been proposed. The general meaning of the words is clear,
emphasizing as they do the previous statement that as a man’s
virtues, be they as pure as grace, shall in the general censure take
corruption from one particular fault, even so ¢ the dram of eale
reduces all the noble substance to its own low level,
The difficulty of the passage lies in (i.) ‘eale’ and (ii.) ‘dwk
32 209
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oo oo of adoudt’; a simple explanation of (1) is that ‘esde’=
¢2il) Le. ‘evil’ (similarlyin Q. 3, IL ii. 627, ‘duke’ = ‘dlile’ =
‘deoil’).  The chief objection to this plausible conjecture is that
one would expect some rather more definite than ‘dram of
evil?; it is said, however, that ‘eale’ is still used in the sense of
sreproach’ in the western counties. Theobald proposed ¢base,’
probably having in mind the lines in Cymbeline (IIL v. 88):—
“ From whese so many weights of baseness cannet
A dram of werth be dronon.”

As regards (iL.), no very plausible emendation has been proposed ;
$of @ doubt’ has been taken to be a printer's error for ‘often dons,’
Sof? endowlt,’ ¢ offer dewbt,’ ¢ oft wwerk et etc. ‘To the many questions
which these words have called forth, the present writer is rash
enough to add one more:—Could, perhaps, ¢ doth of a doubt’=
deprives of the benefit of a doubt? Is there any instance of ¢do?
in XVIth century English = ¢ deprive ’; the usage is common in
modern English slang.

L iv. 75-78, omitted in F. 1.

L v. 33, ¢ List, list, 0, list!’ 90 Qq.; P. 1 &st, Hamlet, ok list.

IL i. The stage direction in Qq. :—Bnter old Polenins, with his
wen or two; Ff., Polonins and Reynaldo; in Q. 1, Reynalde is called
Moentane, hence perhaps the reading of later Qq.

IL i 4 *tomake inquire’ ; 80 Qq.; ¢ Ff read, ¢ you male inguiry.’

IL ii. 17. Omitted in Ff.

IL §i. 73. ‘three’; 80 Q. 1 and Pf,; Qq. read ¢ threescore.’

IL ii. 315-216, 344-276. The reading of Ff.; omitted in Qq.

IL i, $36-338. ¢the clown . . . sere} omitted in Qq.; wide
Glossary, “¢ TicKLE 0’ THE sErR.”

IL ii. 346, 347. I think their inhibition comes by the means of
the late inmovatien’ ; vide Prxzacx.
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I, ii. 352-379. Omitted in Qq.
I il 354-358, p.:—
W I savw the children of Powles last night ;

And troth they ploas’d me pretly, pretly well,

The apes, in time, will do it handsemely.

— I Kike the andience that frequenteth thers

With muck applasnse.”

Jack Drum's Bnteriainment (1601)e

IL il. 468. ¢ Bueas’ tale of Dide’; one cannot but believe that
Hamlet’s criticism of the play is throughout ironical, and that
the speeches quoted are burlesque. “‘The fancy that a burlesque
was intended,” wrote Coleridge, “sinks below criticism; the
lines, as epic narrative, are superb™; perbaps he would have
changed his mind, and would have recognised them as mere
parody, if he had read Dide, Queen of Carthage, a play left incom-
plete by Marlowe and finished by Nash ( ¢p. «g. Act IL Se. i,
which seems to be the very passage Shakespeare had in view).

1L il. 437. Omitted in Ff,

IL il 496. ‘Then ramodloss Thum’; 537, ‘mebled . . , goed’;
omitted in Qq.

IL ii. 543. ¢ whether’; Malone emendation; Qq., FE, ‘ whers’
(it SR erea cokether *).

IL ii. §64. ‘@& speech of some dosen or sinteen lines’ ; here was much
throwing about of brains in the attempt to find these lines in the
play-scene in Act IIL Sc. ii. “The discussion,” as Furness aptly
puts it, “is a tribute to Shakespeare’s consummate art,” and the
view of this scholar commends itself—rviz., that * in order to give
an air of probability to what everyone would feel [otherwise]
highly improbable, Shakespeare represents Hamlet as adapting
an old play to his present needs by inserting in it some pointed
lines.”



Notes. om Hamlet,

IL il 617 :—
“ Hum, I Aave keard
That guilty creatures, sitting at @ play,” &c,
vide Heywood’s Apology for Actors, where a number of these stories
are collected ; perhaps, however, Shakespeare had in mind the
plot of A Warning for Fairc Women, a play on this theme pub-
lished in 1599, referring to a csase celebre which befell at Lynn in
Norfolk.

1L i, 13-14. ¢ Niggard of question, but of eur own dewand: mott froe’ ;
Hamner, ¢ Most froe of our question, but to our dewands most niggard ’ ;
Warburton, ¢ Most free of gquestion, but of our demands most
niggard’; Collier MS., ¢ wiggard of our guestion, bt to our demands
mort free.

L. i. §9. ¢fo take arm: against & sea of troubles’ &c, ; the alleged
confusion of metaphors in this passage was due to the commen-
tator’s ignorance, not to Shakespeare’s ; vide Glossary, ¢ taie arm:.’

UL 1, 79, 80 :—

4 The wnediscovered countyy from whose bowrne
No traveller returns.”
In Catullus’ Elegy on & Sparrew, occur the words :—
“ Owi munc it per iter tenebricosum
Tluc unde negant redive queng »

I, i 148. ¢paintings’; 80 (Q. 1) Qq. ; F. 1, ‘prailings’ ; Ff. 2, 3,
& ‘pratling’; Pope, ¢painting’; Macdonald conj, ¢ prancings.’

1L il 36, “mor man’; 30 Qq. ; Ff,, ¢ or Norman.’

IIL ii, 49. There is a striking passage in Q. 1, omitted in Q. 3
and F., concerning those ¢ that keep one suit of jests, asa man is
known by one suit of apparell’; the lines have a Shakespearian
note, and are probably of great interest,

UL if. 145, Much has been said to explain the introduction of
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the dumb.show ; from the historical point of view its place ina
court-play is not surprising, vide Glossary, ¢ Doms Saow,’
IIL ii. 197. The reading of the Ff, ; Qq. reads :—

“ For women feare too much, cven as they love,
And women's fear and love holds quantity.”
Johnson believed that a line was lost rhyming with ¢ ve.’

I ii. 178. ¢In mcither aug’t, or in extremity’ ; Malone’s emenda-
tion; Ff., ¢ In ncither ought,’ &c.; Qq., ¢ Eyther nome, in neither ought’,
&e,

IIL ii. 214, ‘favourite’ ; P. 1, ¢ favouriies,’ & reading for which
much is to be said.

IIL ii. 249. *Pienna’; Q. 1, ¢ Guyana’ ; for ¢ Gonsago,’ Q. 1 reads
Albertus, who 1is throughout called Duke; in Q. 3 it is always
King ; except here where Hamlet says ¢ Gonzago is the Duke's
name.’

UL ii. 364. ¢ The croaking raven doth bellow for revenge’ ;

6p. * The screehing ywven sits croaking for revengs,
Whole herds of beasts comes bellowing for revenge.”
The True Tragedie of Rick. I11.

UL il. 409. ¢itter business as the day’ ; 90 Ff.; Qq. read ¢ business
as the bister day,’

IIL iil. 7. ¢lenacies’ ; s0 Ff.; Qgq., ¢ browes.”

1L iil. 79. “kire and salary’; so Ff.; Qq. misprint, ¢base and
silly.!

lIL iv. 7196, 78.81, 161-165, 167-170, 203-310, omitted in
Ff. .

ML iv. 169. ¢ And cither . . . the devil’; some such word as
¢ master,’ ¢ quell,’ ¢ thame,’ has been omitted in Qq., which read ¢ and
dither the devil.

o3
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IV. 1. 4. Omitted in Ff.
IV. i. 40-44- F. 1 omits these lines, and ends scens with the
words—

8 And what's untimely dene. OR, coms away,
My soul is full of discord and dismay.”
Theobald proposed to restore the line by adding ‘fer, Aeply,
slander.’

IV. ii. 19, “like an ape’; %0 Ff.; Qq., ¢ ke an apple’ ; Farmer
conj, ‘like an ape, an apple’ ; Singer, from Q. 1, ‘Like an ape doth
suts’; Hudson (1879), Hudson, ¢ar en ape doth auts.’

IV. ii. 25, ¢4 knavitk 1pesch slecps in @ foolish sar’; u sentence
proverbial since Shakespeare’s time, but not known earlier.

IV. ii. 33. op. Pralm cxliv., ¢ Man ir libe o thing of manght’;
$3-33, ¢ Hide font, and all after)’ the reading of FY.; omitted in Qq.

IV. iii. 27-30. Omitted in Ff.

IV. iil. 43. “this doed, for thine’; 30 Qq.; FE., <dead of thine, for
thine.’

IV. §il. 45. ¢ with fiery quickess®; 90 Ff. ; omitted in Qq.

IV.iii. 70. ‘my Aaps, my jeys woere ac'er begm’; o0 Ff,; Qq.,
‘my Reps, my isyes will mere begin’; Johmeon conj. ‘my Aepes, my
Joys are not begun® ; Heath conj. *’¢ may hap, my jeys will ac'er begin’ ;
Collier MS., ‘my hopes, my joyes were ne're begwn’; Tachischwits,
S my joys will nd'er begun.!

IV. iv. 8. ¢Craves’; 90 Qq.; FF. 1, 3, ¢ Claimes.’

IV. iv, 9-66. the reading of the Qq.; omitted in Ff.

IV. v, 14-16; Qq. and Ff. assign these lines to Horatio;
Blackstone re-arranged the lines as in the text.

IV. v. 38, ¢greve;’ 90 Q. 1, Ff.; Qq., ‘grownd’; ¢did go’; Pope’s
emendation of Qq, ; Ff., ‘dd act ge,’

0y
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IV. v. 48-55. Song in Qq.; omitted in Ff, .

IV, Vv, 77. Sdeath, 0°; Qq., ‘death, and neve bekold, 8.’

IV. v. 89. ¢ Feodsr om his wonder’ ; Johnson’s emendation ; Qq.,
¢ Focds on this wonder’ ; Ff., ¢ Kospes on kis wonder’ ; Hanmer, ¢ Feeds
on kis .’
1V. v. 96. ¢ Alack, what neiss is this’ ; omitted in Qq.

IV, v, 119, ‘snmirched brows’; Grant White’s emendation ;
F. 1, Ssmmirched brow,’

IV. v. 160-163, 163, omitted in Qq.

IV, v. 166. ¢rain’d’ ; 90 Qq.; Ff. 1, 3, ¢raine.’

IV v, 172178, $ It is the false steward) ets. ; the story has not
yet been identified.

IV. v. 195, ¢p. ¢ Barteward Hoe’ (1604), by Jonson, Marston &
Chapman, for a travesty of the scene and this song (Act IIL
Sc. i.).

1V, vi. 3, ¢ Sea faring men?; 90 Qq.3 Ff. read ¢ Sailors.’

IV. vii. 14. ¢ Shds s0 comjunctive’ ; 90 Ff, 5 Qq. read ‘She is s
concline’ 3 Q., 1676, ¢ She is 10 preciens.’

IV, vil. 33. ‘lowd & wind,’ 00 Ff, ; Qq. 3, 8, ‘lewed Armw'd’ ; Qq,
4 5. Sloued armes)

IV. vil, 69-83. ‘wy lord . . . grevemess’; omitted in Ff; so,
too, Il 115-134,

IV, vii, 163, ‘Bt say, what neise?’; the reading of Qq.;

- omitted in Ff.

IV, vii. 193. ‘douts’; Knight's emendation; F. 1, ‘deudts’;
Qq., ¢ dremvnes.’

IV vil. 179. ‘fmmes’ ;00 F. 1 and Q. 1; Q. 3, 'Ial:'(i.c.
chants).

V. I 89-43, 114-126, ‘i thir « recoveries’; 130, soz,
omitted in Qq. .

g
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V. 1. 369. $treble wee’; the reading of Qq. 3,3, 6; F. 1, ‘sa~
rible woer 'y FL. 3, 3, 4, ¢ terrible weoer.

V. i. 299. ‘woc’t drimk up cisel’; vide Glossary, ¢dsel’; the
various emendations ¢ Weissel,’ ¢ Yisel) (a northern branch of the
Rhine), ¢ Nil,’ Nilus, are all equally unnecessary.

V.ii. 9. ‘pall’; 50 Q. 3; F, 1, ‘parle’; Pope, ¢ fail’

V. ii. 31. they, i.e., my brains,

V. ii. §7, 68-80. Omitted in Qq.

V. ii. 78. ‘court’; Rowe’s emendation of Ff,, ¢couns.’

V.1 101. ¢or’; Ff. read ¢for.

V. ii. 130-149. These lines are omitted in Ff., which read,
¢ Sir, you are net ignorant of what emcellence Laertes is at his weapon.’

V. ii. 131. “ancther tomgue’; Johnson conj. ¢a mother tongue’ ;
Heath conj. ‘e sother fomgue?’ No change is necessary; it’s a
bit of sarcasm,

V.ii. 161-163. Omitted in Ff,

V i 195-196. ‘many mere of the same breed’; 0 Qq.; F. 1
reads, ¢ minc more of the same Beany’; Fi. 3, 3, 4, nine mere of the
same Beavy. '

V. ii. 202.317. Omitted in Ff.

V. ii. 233-334. ‘Since mo man has anght of what ke leaves, what is 't
to leave betimes? Let be The reading is taken partly from the
Folios and partly from the Quartos; a long list of proposed
emendations is given by the Cambridge editors.

V. ii. 251. Omitted in Qq.

V. il. 255. ¢brother’; s0 Qq.; Ff. read ¢ mother.

V. ii. 298. ¢ Hés fat and scant of breath’; vide Glonary, ¢Far. '

V. ii. 356. *&ive’; 90 Ff.; Qq., ¢ I leave.’

V.ii, 394 ‘fcrcdmm’; so Ff.; Qq. read ¢ for no canse.’

TURNBULL & SPEARS, PRINTERS, EDINSBURGH.
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